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PROLOG U E. 
Spoke by a GENTLENAN, 
S in the airy Regions of Romance, 
Th' adventrous Knight ſets out with Shield 
and Lance, 
Strait his diſintereſted Valour flies 
Jo helpleſs Damſels, and to Beauty's Cries ; 
This only Motive riſing in his Breaſt, 
The Godlike plea of Innocence diſtreſs'd. 
Thus dares our Author-errant of To-ai ht 
In Virtue's aid romantically fight ; 
Sacred to her, the Champion pen he draws, 
Enough rewarded to ſupport her Cauſe, 
To-night his honeſt Labour means to prove, 
A low born Virtue worth a great Man's Love ; 
An honeſt pride, where conſcious Honour glows, 
An artleſs Innocence — whence Truth ſtill flows, 
A Senſe proceeding but from Nature's Light, 
( For little Knowledge ſerves us to be right) 
A Merit greatly poor, that far outſhines 
The Glare of Titles, or the Wealth of mines. 
Such ſtedfaſt Honeſty ſhould find ſucceſs 
O'er the abandon'd authors of diſtreſs, 
O'er thoſe who glory to betray a Maid, 
Who welcome Guilt, and make deceit a Trade. 
Yet ſome there are leſs liable to blame, 
Who only want Reflection to reclaim, 
Who bend unthinking to the Syren's voice, 
The Reprobates of Cuſtom, not of Choice ; 
Who deaf to Precept, plead Exa.aple iti!l, - 
And think the Mode indemnifies the Ill. 
To ſuch our Author offers this addreſs, 
Not certain nor deſpairing of ſucce!s ; 
Amongſt this Caſt of Men he hopes to find 
Some Converts -— for the Honour of Mankind; 
On Minds like theſe his Morals may prevail, 


* 
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ACT I SCENE: LI 


Enter Isaac, HARRY, Bexjamin, and 
ARTHUR. 


Zaatc. ERC on us! why this Houſe is going 
to be turn'd topſy- turvy, to be ſure ! 
Harry. Why did not I tell thee ſome 


ſtrange Combuſtion would happen from my 


Dream ? 


{/aac, Nay, to be ſure, Dreams, Dreams are great Prog- 
noſticators. 


Harry, Prognoſticators! Ay, marry, be they; they never 
fail'd me yet. 

Ben. Nor me; for ye all know the very next Day after I 
dreamt; I fell into the Horſe pond, and Arthur here took me 
out half drown'd, and brought me to the Kitchen Fire, and, 
metaought, being mortal weak, I fell out of the Chair, and 
was icorch'd moſt ſearfully; and to be ſure the next Day. 


E. 
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av ... the very next Day .... was I taken with the Azue and 
Fever. 

Arth. Why, my Book of Dreams gives 'mazing Accounts 
of Robhbers being taken, and Murders brought to Light leven 
Years after they were done, 

Jaac. To be ſute :o be fure: But, prithee, Harry, tell us 
thy Dream. 

Ben. 

Arth. 

Hurry. Why, laſt Market-day came home, as twere a 
lire tipſy, and laid me down ith Stable, on a Truſs of Straw, 
and tell f.ſt aſleep; and there, what ſhould I dream, but that 
CU; auß e was turn'd into a Windmill. 

All. Mercif ful, Sirs! 

Hiry, Ay, a Windmill.— and that Mrs. Jewkes, 
Vlailer*- Lincolnſhire Houſe-keeper, was the Miller's Man, 
and we four, to be ſure, turn'd into Aſſes—-and—murrain take 
ner— nothing wou'd ferve her turn, but ſhe would hare 
uz to draw in place o'ch' Horfes;—out methought we were 
plaguy reſty——tor, to be {ure, ber Was the like heard of; 
and Jirk us about ſhe did molt cruelly. 

Haar. . they ſay, ſhe's 2 mortal ctoſs Woman—VWell, 
well be 1 

* "7. $9, methonght, at a little diſtance from the Mill, was 
god Mrs. Fer 275 our - Houſe-1 keeper here, and pretty Mr>, Pa- 
ce. myLaly's waiting woman, witheach a Bundle under their 
Am, as it ſo be they were going to ſeek their Fortune 
And is not all this now plainly made out —is not the 
whole Houle in a Quandary, and a terrible Uproar 
I: net the Squire, as it were, turn'd toanother tort of a Man, 
and mainly alieid. for the worie? And are not Mrs. Fer. 
ris and Mrs. Pan:/z diicharzged cut of their Service, and 
ordered to gather up their "Thing" „and provide them- 
cles? 


Ay, let's hear it, let's heat it. 


Iaac. Ay, and does not Mr. Lergnar, the Steward, 
jay the Squire talks of ſending for that ſame Miitels 
Jew kes ? 


Bin. Ay———and then comes our Share of this woelui 
Deam. 

Harry. Well, but, my Lads, I have ſome ſweet to my 
bitter too [ over heard Matter Longman tells Mrs. 
Fepwts, the Squire was lunking out tor a Wife, and that 
will be a rare Time tor V ails, for to be fure we ſhall have 
more Comers and Gocrs than a Bechive in a Suimnmer's 


Day. 


Ar 5, 
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nd „F. Ay, marry, thoſe wou'd be joyful Times, indeei, 
ard 1 with, with all my Heart, the poor dear Souls, IWir., 

Ts rervf and Mrs. Pamela were to ſtay and take part. 1 

n Benz. What a murrain makes the Squire in fuch a Flut- 
ter with them tho“? 

us Harry Why you muſt know Mrs. Pamela, they fay, 


has been a little too bold, and given Maſter untoward An- 
ſwers, —and you know he's deadly haughty and paſſionate 
but, poor Soul, I wonder how it ſhould chance lo, for to be 


a ſure 1 never heard her give any living Soul in the Houſe 
Vs a wry Word. 
ar Jſaac. Nor I—ſhe's as gentle as a Lamb. 


Hens. No more Gall than a Pidgeon. 
Harry. Why fo Mrs. Fervrs told Maſter, and talk'd a 


, little roundly they ſay, which made his Honour in uch a 
1 deſperate Paſſion, that he order'd her to provide too -—— 
e Odſneart, that ſame Pamela's a dainty Gurl but deadly 
e ſhy : I don't think a Servant in the Houie durſt ever give 
e ker ſo much as a civil Salute. 

_ Jfaac. Well, well, no matter for that, ſhe's a precious 


good- natur d Soul Odſo, here's the Steward and Mrs. 


3 Fervis——ſre's giving up her Charge, -—and '"twon't be- 
come us to be tcen loitetring here. 

2 Omne:, Away, away.— (Excnxc, 

r _ 7 

. SE ENI HU. 

* 

Enter Mr. Longman a, Me. Jervis. 


Mrs. Ferv I hope, Mr. Longman, you find every thing 

properly and juſtly accounted for. : D 

g Mr. Lang. So jultly, good Mrs. Forms, that I am under 
great Concern to find my Maſter's Warmth of Temper fo 
little conſiſtent with his Intereſt, to diſcharge a Perſou [rom 

his Family who has many Years with ſuch Prudence ard 
Juſtice ſo well acquitted her Truſt. 

Mrs. Ferv. Your Approbation of my Conduct, Mr. 
Longman, (next to that of our Maſter's) is it beit Juſti- 
fication. 

Mr. Lozg. You have more than that, good Mrs. Fervit, 

| the Approbation and good Wiſnes of the whole Yamily, * 
which ſeldom go hand in hand with a Prugality like your's,' 
for the good Opinion of the lawer Servar:ts in a Fanny is 
rarely obtain'd but by Indulgencies hurtful to the Intereſt of 
its Mater——And I cou'd wiſh you'd give me Leave (for 

the 
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the Advantage and Pleaſure of our's) fo ſolicit Mr. B.“. 
for your Continuancc. 

Mrs. Ferv. Why, Mr. Longman, there are many pre- 
vailing Keaſons to accept with Pleaſure your kind Offer— 
And wh: lam apt to think may induce his Honour not to 
reject it, is the Removal of the dear, unhappy, tho? innocent 
Occaſion of his Reſentment to me. 

Mr. Long. The lovely Pamela you mean! Oh, Mrs. 
Ferves! there is I fear another Motive which your Dit- 
cretion and Regard to my Maſter's Honour has concealed, 
that renders his Retentment, as you call it, inexcuſable to 
both. 

Mrs. F-rv. But his complying with the good Girl's ear- 
neſt Requeſt to be ſent home to her Father and Mother, is, 
I think, a fuflicent Proof of his Reſolution no longer to enter- 
rain ſuch I houghts that might (as you but too juſtly ſuſpect) 
prove hurtiul to dear Pamela's Virtue and his own Ho- 
Dont. 

Mr. Long. Tis true—and I am heartily rejoiced to find 
the Tempt.tion will be rem v from both, for ta ould be a 
hard task, Mrs. Fervzs, for pour Pamela, ſtrong as ſhe is in 
Virtue, to withitand the artful in rating Snares, of a hand- 
ſome wealthy Man, like our Niatter, and 1 fear a much 
harder for hin to overcome his too warm Deſire for ſo 
tempting an Object, where they have conſtant Oppor- 
tunities of ſeeing each other. 

Mr. Ferv. I ſhou'd have few Fears of her Side, were [ 
certain he would employ no other Power than Perſwaſion. 

Mr. Long. Why 1 think the young Creature's almoſt une- 
qual'd, by any of her tender Years, in the Principles of 
Piety and Virtue—And it warms my very Heart, that one 
fo young ſhould fo earneitly prefer tharing the Poverty of 
her good Parents, with the Preſerva ion ot her Honeſty, to 
all the enticing Baits of Finery and Grandeur, with the lots 
of it but, however, tis better as it is—But 'tis now pretty 
near the Time his Honour order'd me to attend him 1n his 
Cloſer with your Accounts, and then I'll make bold to tell 
bim my Opinion, in relation to you. Mrs. Ferwzs, a good 
Day to you. 

Mrs. Ferv. And to you, worthy Mr, Longman. 


Exeurt, 


SCENE 


5 


GK” PAMELA. ; - 
SCENE III. 


Belvile alone. 
How weakly founded is the Opinion that Happineſs is 
ſeated in large? Poſſe ſſions; tho! till lately I have had but 
Mttle Reaſon to defcent from that Opinion, and have ever 
made my Fortune ſubſervient to my Pleaſure—and ſhall I 
now ſuffer a peeviſh low-born Girl to interrupt cheir Courſe, 
and with the muſty Principles of Virtue preach me from my 
Purpoſe ? No! I am determin'd not to facrihce my 
Purtuits of Pleaſure and ſubſtantial Joy to her wild imagi- 
nary Notions of Virtue and Honour.—Tis certainly the firſt 
Time they ever took ſuch a deep Roor in a Cottage, and 
Pit yet try if 1 have not Force enough to deſtroy theſe 
won:trous rural Battlements, and reduce the romantic Gover- 


nor to capitulate. 


SCENE IV. 


Belvile and Longman. 

Bev. Well, Mr. Longman, have you look'd over this 
inſolent Houle-Keeper's Accounts. 

Long. Yes, Sir, and find them in every Article juſt to a 
Tittle—and I hope, Sir, you'll not be offended if I pre- 
ſume to fay, I fear twill be difficult for your Honour to 
meet with a Servant with leſs Inſolence and ſo much 
Fidelity. | | 

Belv. Why thou imagineſt che chief Merit of Servants 
conſiſts in their Honeſty. 5 

Long. I conſeſs, Sir, I think it is ſo in all Mankind. 

Belv. Tis a ſign thou haſt convers d but little wich the gay 
World. —Amongſt them che ſtrongeſt Cement of Regard is. 
the nratual indulgence of each others Pleaſtut —and Morals 
make up no Part of their Friendſhips— a nn Servants gd 
an abſolute Duty, to conform to their Maſtes's Foibles, and 
ſhew an implicit Obedience to all his Commands 

Long. May TI take the Liberty, Sir, of giving my Opini- 
on on this Hea4- tho' ir differs trom your's ? 

Belv. Ay, freely. = | 

2 W by then, Sir, were it poſſible, and I think it hard- 
ty fo, chat your Honour ſhould impoſe any Commands on 
me, which my little Portion ot Neaſon informed me 
would prove prejudicial to your Morak, Chirzcter, and 
Reputation, I ſhould think mylelf as much bound in Duy. 
to reject tuch Commands, and ute my weak En lcavours ta 
convince you of their Conſequences, 45 1 have thought 2 

1 [>] le'f 
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{f bound to obey you in all you have hitherto been pleas'd 
to honour me with. : 

Belv. Sure this old Fellow has no Suſpicion of my 
Attempts on Pamela. (aftde.) But, Mr: Longman, do you 
think me capable of impoſing any Commands on Mrs. 

ervts that might prove pernicious to my Honour. 

Log. Pardon me, good Sir—you were plealed to mention 
an implicit Duty neceflary in Servants, and that drew ſrom 
me my Opinion. l 073.24 ; 

Belv. Perhaps I might. but as the Sentiments of 
others, not my on- and I am fo well convinced of Mrs. 

erui's Regard both to my Honour and Intereſt, that now 
my Paſſion has fubfided, - were ſhe to make a Conceſſion I 
would teftore her. > | 

Long. Sir, ſhe makes the humbleſt, and by me increats 
your Goodneſs to replace her. | 

Belv. Did ſhe imploy you for that Purpoſe? 

Long. She did, Sir, and 1 hope not in vain. 

Belv. Well, ſhe may continue—but I'll be ſworn you 
have no ſuch Commiſſion from that obſtinate Baggage 
Pamela. | | 

Zoig. No, Sir, —the poor young Creature is ſo much 
traniported with the Thoughes of returning, and paying her 
Duty to ber good Parents, ſhe ſeems little employed about 
any other Concern, yet often expreſſes the moſt grateſul 
Acknowledgments for the Bountiful. Favours beſtowed on 
her by you, Sir, and my good Lady your Mother. 

Beiv. You miſtake her, Longman—ſhe's quite inſenſible 
to all Gratitude, and looks upon em meerly as due to her 
great Merit. 5 N DT | 

Long. Merit, Sir! with Submiſſion I have always ob- 
ſerv'd in ber the greateſt Meeknels and Humility, and 
that's the Character the whole Family give her. 

Bev. Ay, f + very Idol with you all —but no more 
of her Order Robin wy Liscelire Coachman to attend 
me en Hout ü ence. e nd £1] 

Long. I ſhall, Sir Fx it by (Exze.. 


"SCENE V. 


I find, in ſpight of all my Pride and Reſolution, this lit- 
tle Gipſey is ſtill flattering round my Heart—bave her I. 

uſtm—pet- 1 fee” but lender Hopes of a Compliance and. 
Force is baſe and bratal--++nox would I give Six-pence fur: 
her Perſon withdut*her Inclination;----Ab,! I am far gone, 
that's plain · heretttore Minds had ng Share in nee . 

1.2 ----Sdeat 


ITS 


P AM 1 
--.- Sdeach 1 hall turn an errant whinihg Coxcomb Well, 
and perhaps that may ſooner bring Madam about, chan 
the haughty commanding Airs I have given myſelf. for 
me has a gentle Softneſs about her, F 


That Pride will ſooner fartle than Mete, 5 
The ſoothing Trap's the ſureſt at her Agr. (Exit. 


SCENE VI. 


obs Arnold booted, with à Letter. 660? 

Pth* Name of ill Luck, how came the 'Squire to pick 
me ©! for this untowardly Job------A murrain on, to be 
fure he read in my Face, 1 was falſehearted- tho“ I can't 
call to mind any Gul Play---- fave this-----/ ever did to the 

relt Mortal breathing — and this, — more out of Fear, 
than any ill Will cowards the Parties for to be ſure they 
ne'er deſerv'd it at my Hands ----for to fay Truth, there 
is not a better well- natur'd young body in this County, or 
the nex!, chan Mrs. Pamela — and would melt a Heart 
of Stone to fee the good old Folks her Parents, take o 
about her----and good notable Folk they are---Adod ! che 
old Man woul'd ha* made a ſpecial Parton ! Well! to 
be fure if any of em ſhould do otherwiſe than well, for 
want of theſe plaguy Letters his Honour has ta'en from me, 
I ſhall never be able to fleep in a Room by myſelt---+ Hey 
day why what a dickens be all the Wenches got together 
for, I trow---- I'll ſtep aſide, and hearken. (Ret: ces. 


SCENE VII. 


-- 


Rackel, Fane, Hannah, Cicely, and Fobn Are. 
Rach. Well, to ſure, this is joytul News! 
12 Bylmy troth, the beſt News we've hadet' Lear. 
Han. I ſhou'd not be more overjoy'd at a new Sweet- * 


heart. 4 

Crcely. Sweetheart! I fakins, I don't think 7 ſhould v1 
have been half ſo merry had I been married. 
Rach, May T never be married, if believe thee. 
an-.t ” . ; 
12 c Nor I. 4 
Rach. For certain, Mrs Ferwis is a mighty good fer of 4 

a Woman, and we are all overjoy'd ſhe ftays; but there's 
no manner of Compariſon between a Man, and a Woman. 


ane, , 


----(] oh 
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A comes forward) How now my Laſſes what's all this 
Merriment about? 

Cicely. To be ſure he has not heard it! 

Fane, Why, where haſt thou been moping—not to hear 
0 happieſt Tidings, that ever came to Hall? 
'Pob , What Things? 

2 Why Mrs. Fewkes-- 

Fobn. Is dead I hope 

All. No, no, no, no: 

2 One at a time, Laſſes, one at a time, 

icely. Why then Mrs. Jewkes —who put us all 
ia ſuch a diſmal Puker about his Honour's ſending for her 
hither, is to ſtay where ſhe is,. and Mrs. Jervis holds her 
own, and _— her Place 

Jobs. marry. theſe are joyful Tidings indeed, for 
th ſame Me Fewkes would have made fearful Work— 
for wy part, I'd have look d out for a new Service, 

All And TI. 

Cicely. Now if Mrs. Pamela were but to ſtiy too, we 
ſhow'd be as happy as the Day's long. 

Fane. Ah el ne'er bring her proud Heart down 
to ask. 

Han. Why I wonder, Fane, how it ſhou'd ſall out ſo, 
bur the poor young Body never had half ſo good a Ward 
from thee, as from all the reſt of her Fellow-Servants. 

Fobn. Why becauſe ſhe's envious, and can't endure to 
hear all the Servants praife the young Woman, her Good- 
n cure, and her featly wrt 

Fane. Perhaps there are People who may think others as 
fearly as ſhe. 

Cicely And if chere were, poor Soul, PI be {worn he'd 

bear em no Malice. 
Hau. Ay, but you know, Fane has a ſneaking Kindneſs 
for our Harry, and ever fince he praiſed Mrs Pamela fo 
hugely one Night in the Krechen, Fine cou'd never endure 
the $ighr of her. 

Fane. Who told you forſooth, 1 had a ſneaking Kinduef: 

for Harry? 
Han. Why the Fortune-tellers told us all fo, for ſhe de- 
ſcrib'd 8 to a hair, and redden'd up to the Eyes, 
band was as thamefac'd, as if he ſhe had told you, you were 
breeding. 


\ LL. He, ha, ha, ha, ka 


Faxe. 


Fobn. I can't make out what they are in this taking for. 


md es = a5 
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7; ane. The Father! why you're all full of your Jeers? 
— may hap I could jeer upon others if I was minded 


R Say your worſt of me, I put you to Defiance. 


All. And I. 

Fobn. Come, come, Laſſes, ne'er wrangle who has 2 
mind to fall to firſt Pl paſs my Word none of you 
deſign to lead Apes in Hell, as they fay Come, 
let's go and take part of the Bowl Maſter Fonathan. the 
Butler, has prepared for us all, to drink a good Journey 

to Mrs. Pamela, and her well-being with her Father and 
Mother 


And then, we'll drink, that ev'ry Lad and Laſs 
Be ask'd i' th' Church, before the Summer pals. 
[Excuat. 
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AC Tu. SCENETI 
Pamela tſcoverd at a Table, folding up & Letter. 


EL LI my dear Father and Mother, thank Hea- 
ven, this will be the Jait Scrowl you'll be tronbled 

with, ſiom your poor Pamela! and I have no Fears about 

me, but that f ſhall return to you, innocent, as your Wiſhes, 

and my Own — Tho Heaven has been pleafed to put 
me upon the ſevereſt Trials for its Preſervation I ut 
let me nt repine No, my Heart ſhould rather overflow 
with Ttankfulneſs at my happy, bleſt Deliverance, and my 
Maſter's Reſolution, in permitting me to return to my dear 
Parents, with that Bleſhng which will cheer their honeſt 
Minds, and make em ſhed Fears of Joy and Gladneſs over 
their innocent Child, tho' almoſt beat down with Poverty 
E and old Age. 


(Wiping her Eyes. 
SCENE IL 


Enter Mrs. Fervzs. 

Ferv. What, ſtill diſconſolate, my dear Pamela? I 
thought thy Heart had now been eaſy, and thou hadſt done 
with Tears. 

Pam. With all that- gave me Pain, I hope I have; but 
| theſe, Mrs. Fervzs, fall from a quite different Cauſe; the 
reflecting on the comfortable Joy, I ſhall bath give and re- 
ceive, in meeting my good old Parents. 

Mrs. Ferv. Well! thou art a Miracle of Innocence and 


Duty, I ſhall never be able to bear the Houſe when thou art 
i 


ſrom thee, my deareſt Pamela, and don't forget me. 

| Pam. Dear Mrs. Fervis, I ſhou'd have little Title to that 
Goodneſs and Merit you have often praiſed in me, could 
lde capable of ſorgetting that tender, and even motherly 
Affection you have always ſhewn me; and be affir'), next 
he Love and Duty I owe my dear Parents, you have the 


Feſtify her Gratitude by Words. 


Ferr 
* 4 — s 
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gone 'ewill break my Heart.——but let me hear 


Prgeſt Share in the Heart of por Pamela, who can only 


. 3 2 
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Jeru. Deareſt Child, I want no other Proofs ; but my 
Girl, why doſt thou keep on theſe Cloaths ſtill; are you 
relolv'd to go in them ? 

Pam. Ay, no doub:—they are the propereſt ; theſe I can 
wear without Reproach from my poor Neighhours, or to 
myſelf, as the Fruit of Innocence alone, and honeſt In- 
duſtry. | 

Ferr. Why fo you may many others, my good old Lady 
gave you. | 

Pam. No; they'll all appear too fine and flaunting for my 
humble Station ; nor when they are gone, can the Circum- 


ſtances of my poor Parents afford me any like em. 


ert. Thou art a dear prudent Soul—— Well, Pamela, his 
Honour has ordered the T ravelling-Chariot to carry you, ard 
Lincolnſhire Robin to drive; but he directed me to tell you, he 
muſt ſee you before you go, and that he has ſomething particu- 
lar to ad viſe you about. 

Pam. What! am I to undergo more Perſecution ? I hoped 
he wou'd have ſuffer'd me to depart, with that Eaſe and 
Quietnets of Mind into which I had compoled myſelf. 

ru. Don't be alarm'd, my Dear—he ſeems quite chang- 


ed. and reflected with great Concern upon the Injuries he had 


off-red you ; and I verily think you might even venture to 
ſhy, which with a very ſerious, grave Look, he ordered 
me to tell you, you might, if you thought fir, without the 
leaſt Apprehenfions of his renewing his Arrempts upon you. 

Pam. That may he true—and for his Sake, L hope it is; 
but ſtaying, I am ſure, won'd be a ſtrong Inducement to the 
renewing his Attem pte, ſince that would give him ſuffi- 
client Reaſon to conclude, my reſenting his Treatment was, 
what I have heard it called, the little Artiſice and Cunning 
of my S:x—and not a determined Reſolution to preſerve my 
Innocence. 

Jerv. Well, thou art beſt able to diſtinguiſh, and I'il not 
pretend to give my Advice, wheze there's ſuch Prudence and 
Underfland ing——but think, however, *rwill be right to tee 
him, fince he has requeſted it in fuch a manner. 

Pam. Wouv'd he had not requeſled it; for notwithſtanding 
this Alteration of Behaviour, you deicribs, my Apprehenſions 
of ſeeing kim, bring back, to my Remembrance, all his perni- 
cious Pjots, and barbaroas Ufage of me—and yet, if I refute 
it, he'll reproack' me with Hſelence and Ingratitude, and 4 
Multitude of Crimes my poor Heart's a Stranger to. 

Fers. Come, come my deat Pamela, becomforted, Fam cer-. 
tain you, may (eg him lafſcly, and that his Repentance is ſincere. 


Pam. 
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Pam. Heav'n grant it may. 

But ftill my Heart is torn with anxious Pain, 
And doubt his Power, his Virtue to maintain. 


Ex-unt. 


SCENE III. 


| Belrile alone | 

If I can't prevail upon this little Baggage to ſtay, I ſhall have 
a rare ringing Lecture from my outrageous Sitter ; ſhe'll con- 
clude I have ſtormed the Fort, and not finding the Plunder 
anſwer my Expectation, have uſt carried off what I thought 
moſt valuable, and Jeft the commanding Officer to diſpoſe of 
what remains in the belt manner ſhe can.—But tis a Queſ- 
tion, faith, whether the Lady will think fit todo me the Ho- 
nour of an Intervieu - and to confeſs the Truth, I have given 
her pretty ſubſtantial Reaſons to be alarmed——0O ! here comes 
Mademoiſelle /a Gavernante. 


Enter Mrs, Fervis. 

Well, Mrs. Tervis, did you let Mrs. Pamela know 1 
defired to fee her before ſhe went. 

Jerv. Yes, Sir and ſhe atrends without to wait your Com- 
mands. 
Fe Belv. Bid her come in — Stay ———Pll go my- 

I. | 

Jerv. Wau'd to Heaven the poor Creature were ſafe at 
Home. | [Exzt, 


SCENE IV. 


Belvile and Pamela. 

Belv. Pr'thee, dear Pamela, what needs all this Ceremony 
now, You ſhould no longer look upon yourſelt in the Cha- 
racter of a Servant * 

Pam. It would be the higheſt Prefumption, Sir, to conſider 
myſelf in any other Character, and the Remembrance of it 
will always fill me with the moſt grateful, pleaſing, 
Thoughts. 

Belv. If the bare Recollection can furniſh ſuch pleaſing 
Ideas, 1 ſhould conclude the Continuance of the Poſſeſſion 
might be defirable——and that Pamela, wholly de- 
pends upon your own Choice. | * 

Pam. Perions in my humble State of Liſe, Sir, ought very 
ſeldom, if at all, govern their Adions by their Choice ; nay, 
ſometimes even thoſe of high Condition, arc apt to make =o 


* 
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fatal Miſtakes by a too blind Obedience to their Choice, in 
the Purſuit of what they call Pleaſures. 

Belv. Ha / well faid, my little Remembrancer—T aſſurz 
you, canted forth with great Solemnity—Egad, I far cy the 
good old Lady my Mother, miſtook both. thy Sex and Genius, 
and inſtead of teaching thee to raiſe Paſte, and make Cordials, 
thou ſhould" have been inſtructed in adminiftring ſpiritual 
Comforts—and a ſmart pretty Levite thou hadſt been. Sdeath, 
you Baggage, what Havock you'd have made amongſt the 
Maids. | 

Pam. Mrs. Fervis inform'd me, Sir, you had ſomething 
to ſay to me of a more ſerious Sort. 

Belv. Why vou little wicked Slut. can any Thing be more 
ſerious than turning Parſon; but I have ſomething very ſerious 
to ſay to thee, "tis upon Matrimony, and if that is not a ſerious 
Subject, J am at a Loſs to forniſh one. [a ſhurt, Pamela, I 
have been thinking to make thee ſome Amend-, for all the 
Rogues Tricks I have played thee, by getting thee a gocd 
Husband ; 7 have a Chaplain in Lincs/xſpire, I have promi ed 
to provide for—one Milliams, he's a likely young Fellow, if 
you'll ſtay TIl ſend for him directly, the Parſon has Taſte, 
and, /m ſure muſt be ſtruck with all this Youth and Beauty, 
(Hes her) — S'death! I could almoſt marry thee myſelf, 

Pam. Sir, I beg you'll give me Leave to withdraw. 

Belv. You ſhau't ſtir, by Heaven. 

Pam. Then I mult take the Liberty to inſiſt, Sir, upon a 
difterent Behaviour. 

Belv. Well, well, it ſhall have its own Humour; but 
what ſay you to this Parſon, Child? 

Pam. I iay, Sir, J think the Subject in general of too ſo- 
lemn a kind, to be treated of, in the light manner you are 
pleaſed to expreſs yourielf; and as to my particular Thoughts 
of it have never yet entertained any, nor, cou'd I ſuppoſe 
you ſerious in what you fay, have I a Right to entertain ſuch 
Thoughts, without firſt receiving the Approbation of thoſe 
who have an undoubted Power over my Mind and Perſon. 

Belv. Well, I'll immediately fend word to your Father 
of my Intention, and, if he concurs, defire him to come hi- 
ther directly. | 

Pam. Sir, in an Act of ſuch Importance, tis certainly my 
Duty firſt to make a perſonal Application, and 'twill be necei- 
fary I ſhou'd myſelf have ſome longer time to reflect upon an 
Act, on which the future Happineſs or Miſery of my Life 
depends; therefore, Sir, I hope I have Leave to purſue my 


KReſolution of returning home. 
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Bel. Well, Madam, ſince my Friendſhip meets with ſo un- 
grateful a Reception, you are at Liberty to purſue what Re- 
tolutions you pleaſe. 

Pam. I humbly thank you, Sir; but let me intreat you not 
to think o hardly of the unhappy Pamela, low as ſhe is, to in- 
terpret that ungrateful, which was the Effect of Duty, and a 
deſire to en joy that Liberty, which even Slaves are allow'd on 
ſuch Occaſions. 

Belv. Come, come, Inſolent; I fee plainly, under all 
this Mask of Duty, there lurks a bale arrogant Suſpicion of my 
Sincerity in the Propoſal——but be afſur\d 

Enter Harry. 

Har. Lady Davers Sir, is juſt alighted. 

Belv. V1! wait upon her. (Exit Harry. 
The Chariot, Madam, is ready to wait upon you when you 

leaſe. 
. Pam. My humbleſt Acknowledgments, Sir, for this, and 
every other bounteous Favour I have received, I have no 
power to expreſs, but by theſe filent Witnefles of their Sin- 
cerity and Truth. (Exit weeping. 

Belv. Certainly, Art and Nature were never ſo agreeably 
blended, as in this Creature; every Moment I find myſelf 
more deeply affected by her, and the oftner I turn, am but the 
farther entangled in this Labyrinth—'Slife ! I had forgot my 
Siſter—O ! here ſhe comes, and if I'm not miſtaken, in a 
Ditpoſition to refreſh my Memory a little. 

| Enter Lady Davers and Smatter. 

L. Dav. I am extremely ſorry, Sir, my impertinent Viſit 
has broke in upon your more agreeable Amuſements, and a 
Converſation fo polite as that of your Servants muſt neceſſarily 
afford but I only juſt ſtep'd up, to convince you 

Belv. That you are in a violent Warmth, without one 
Jot of Reaſon; prithee, dear Child, endeavour to ſubdue the ſe 
boifterous Paſſions, and recollect the Advice Þ have often given 
you: Ever to diſtinguiſh between the eaſy diſpaſhonate Beha- 
viour, proper for a Woman of Quality, and the turbulent 
Outrage of the Ladies, who have received their Education 
about Corent Garden. | 
Smat. Egad, that's a Stinger. Ha, ha, ha! (Afde. 

L. Dav. By the Company that juſt now left you, Sir, and 
the extraordinary Delicacy in expreſſing yourſelf, one might 
reaſonably conclude truly, the Creatures you mention had en- 
grols'd the largeſt Share of your Converſation. 

Belv. Why ay, Child, you know one can't avoid giving 
p_ part of one's Time to ſo near a Relation as a Siſter. Ha, 
ia, ia ! 


L, Day 
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L. Dav Sir! 

Belv. Nay, nay, my dear Lady Davers, you muſt be 
laugh'd out of theſe ridiculous Flights. 

Smat Why, upon my Soul, S:r!— 

Belv. Sir, pray excuſe me, upon my Word 1 did not ſee 

ou. | 

Smat. Why, *faith, Sir, I did imagine the lively Brilliancy 
of my Lady's Fire, had, as it were, {truck upon the viſionary 
Nerves, and obſcured me from Obſervation. 
„ L. Dav. Infolent Coxcomb! dar'ſt thou to affront me with 


thy ſaucy Raillery ? 


Smat, Let me periſh, Madam, but tis extremely ſevere to 
conſtrue the Effects of Wit and Genius into an Affront. 

Belv. Upon my Word, my dear, this Reſentment is moſt 
unreaſonably founded Pamela, who is returning to her Fa- 
ther, juſt before your Coach ſtop'd, was come to pay her Com- 
pliment of Leave, and I was only juſt giving her a ſhort Leſ- 
fon of In/trufion for her future Conduct, and 

L. Dav. Yes, yes, I make no doubt, ſhe has recerved very 
notable Leſſons of Inſtruction, which will ſhorily produce 
ſpeaking inſtances of her Tutor's Care. | 

Belv. Upon my Honour, you injure bo'h the Girl and 
me; I think her ſincerely virtuous, and poſieſſed of every 
other Quality that ſhould compoſe the Amiable and Good, 
and more particularly fo, in her high Senle of Duty to her 
Parents, which ſo remarkably appears, in giving up her ad- 
vantageous Situation in my Family, to return to their Cm - 
fort and Aſſiſtance, who it ſeems are in a very advanced and 
declining Age. 

L. Day. Nay, I promiſe you I have a much better Opi- 
nion of the Girl than you, and it ſhe has preſerved her 
innocence, tis wholly owing to her own Conduct and Pru- 
dence, 

Belv. Well, Tl not diſpute the point with you; what 


think you of a Turn in the Garden before Tea ? 


L. Dav. No, I chooſe to fee this Girl before ſhe goes 
Pray order ſome body to ſend her to me. 
Beiv. With all my Heart Sir, do you cioole waik- 


ing? 
Smat. By all means, Sir, I wait upon you with i Fntte 
Pleaſure. (Exit Belv. and $:mar. 


L. Dav. Notwithſtanding this ſeeming indiilerence, [ 
am convinced, there muſt be ſome very pariica'ar Reaions 
for this Girl's leaving the Family, more than he cares [ 
mould be acquainied witch; my Authority aver her may 
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perhaps influence her, to give me iome farther Light into this 
r. 
Enter Pamela. 


Pam, Has your Ladyſhip any Commands for me? 

L. Da. Ay, Child, my Brother tells me you are leaving 
the Family, Jam concerned at the Occaſion. 

Pam. Tis an Occaſion, Madam, that to me affords a double 
Motive for Concern, the leaving a Family where I have ra- 
ther been indulg'd like a Child, than treated as a Servant, and 
the unhappy melancholy Cauſe that renders my leaving it 
unayoidable. 

L. Dav. Why, ay, 7m afraid 'tis an unhappy melanchol!y 
Cauſe indeed—But, Child, is it not rather of the latelt to re- 
fle& upon that now? 

Pam. The lateſt! Heay'n forbid ! 

L. Day. Invoking Heav'n is preſumptious, while we are 
apparently under its Reſentment, 

Pam, Surely. Madam, tis no preſumption in a Child to 
ſupplicate Heav'n in the Defence of its afflicted Parents. 

L. Dav. Ha! ſhe has her Leſſon thoroughly perſect, why 
that's mighty pretty truly; but, Child, thoſe little Arts won't 
do with me, I ſee thro them a 

Pam. I am ſorry. Madam, you think me fall'n ſo d 
in Wickednels, to affæct a Sorrow, where the ſtrongeſt Ties of 
Duty and Religion en force the tendereſt and molt fincere. 

L. Daz. You woud then really perſuade me, that you 
have no other Motive for leaving this Family, but Duty to 
your Parents forfooth ? 

Pam. Your Ladyſhip muſt think me guilry of the higheſt 
Ingratitude and Foliy, to be induced to leave it from any 
Reaſons that ariſe from want of Countenance or Indulgence. 

L. Davy. No, no 'm only afraid you've had too 
much Countenance and Inculgence. 

Pam. I hope, Madam, that has not appeared in any Part 
of my Bchaviour. 

L. Day. Then plainly — I im:gine my Brother and 

ou 
d Pam. Madam, I muſt humbly take the Liberty to inter- 
rupt your Ladyſhip, and prevent a Charge, which nothin 
bit the Guilt of, cou'd ſo ſenſibly ſhock me, as the bare Sui- 
picion—and J hope my Innocence will plead for my Pre- 
ſumption. 
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Enter Harry. | 
Harry. Mrs. Pamela, Mrs. Jereis order'd me to let you 
know che Chariot is ready. 
L. Dav. 
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L. Dav. Indeed {Exit Harry, 

Pam. Madam, I humbly take my Leave. 

L. Dav. Well, Pamela, | hope my Sulpicions are with- 
out Foundation ; and that you deſerve my beſt Wiſhes for 
your Welfare, which you may always depend upon, while 

ou maintain your Character of Innocence. 

Pam. Madam, y our Ladyſhip's moſt obedient Servant. 

(Exit, 


Lady Davers alone. 

The Chariot! —— This particular Mark of Favour is 
not without its particular Motives, I am convinc'd ; and yet 
in the Girl's Behaviour there really appeared no Signs of 
Guilt However, I am determin'd to make a ſtrict 
Enquiry after her Ladyſhip's Cenduct at her Father's, and 
what Rambles and Jaunts my good Brother takes 
They ſhall manage their Affairs cunningly indeed, if they 
diſguiſe 'em from my Knowledge—And if they do carry on 
any {crer Correſpondence PII take Care ut ſha'n't 
long Continue fo, 1 warrant me. (Exic 


Enter Smatter. 
Ha, ha, ha! Yonder's poor Zelvile, dying for Love of his 
own Maid, and can't ſubdue her harden'd Heart; Ha, ha, 
ha ! What weak trifling Mortals {ſome Men of Fortune 
are—If this Abigail is really coy, ſhe has certainly ſeen ſome 
more defirable Objet—A Girl, with a Councry Education, 
may have Taſte, and who knows what Effects my ſrequent 
Vitits may have made upon ker—['ll puriue the Thought, 
faich—Bat then Belvile is my Friend True—But then 
Pamela is warm, young and tempting; and the Faſhion, 
thanks to the police Taſte of the Age, will excuſe the Con- 
ſequences; ſo, my dear Pammy, bave at you—Ha! here 
ſhe comes a propos. 


Pamela cro//;ng the Stage, Smatter meets ber. 


So, my little Pammy! What! equip'd for thy Journey? 
And art thou really, Child, ſo extremely ſtupid, to leave the 
Pleaſure and Gaiety of this Family, tor thy old Daddy's 
thatch'd Hovel, and the comfortable Diet of brown Bread 
and ruſty Bacon? 

Pam- My Pleaſures, Sir, thank Heaven, have turn'd 
more upon the Improvement and Correction of my Mind, 


than the Gratifications of my App.tite. 
Cmat. 
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| mat. Harkee, Child, what Religion's your Fathers of ? 
m— A rank Papiſt I'll hold fifty Pound! and my little 
Pammy here intended for a Nun—for ſuch Doctrine, Child, 
is fir only for a Convent, or a ſtale Maid of five and thirty. 

Pam. I think it, Sir, a Doctrine ſuitable to every Re- 
ligion and Age; and if the young Gentlemen of Condition 
wou'd practiſe it a little more, they might often perſerve a 
good Conftitution, at the Expence of a very bad Faſhion. 

Smat. Rat me, Child, but thy Head's ftufF'd with 
mighty odd Conceits—Bur, harkee, Pammy— 

Pam. Sir, I muſt beg Pardon, I am waited for— 

Smat. Egad if J had you a Month in London, I'd give 
you a ſmart Leſſon or two, ſhould quickly convert all this 
muſty Prudery, into the moſt \prightly oquetry that ever 
fhew'd off at high Mall in the Park. 

Pam. I'm better pleas'd, Sir, with my own homely Be- 
haviour—Y our very humble Servant, Sir. (Exit. 


Smatter a/one. 

Well, thou art a moſt extraordinary Creature, and ſuch a 
ene, that has not faiPn in the Courſe of my Aqcuaintance ; 
if 1 were to deſcribe this Girl's odd Principles to the Smarts 
in Tun, they'd ſwear J only intended to bam em, and 
c-uld ever form the moſt diſtant Idea of ſuch an amazing 
Compoſition, as B-auty, Senſe, Sixteen, and profound Gra- 
vit y. 

: But, Madam Nature, in a hanghty Fit, 

Decreed, theſe furring Qualities ſhould bit; c 
As thoſe in me, of Naodeſty and Wit. 
(Exit, 


Enter Belvile aud Robin. 

Bel. You perfectly underſt ind your Inſtructions? 

Reb. Yes, an't pleaſe your Honour. 

Belv. Well, diſcharge em properly, and 7'll reward you 
— but cake particular Care in being punctual to the Time 7 
have directed you to deliver the Letter to Pamela. 

6. . I ſhall, Sir. 

Belv: Well, I believe ſhe now only waits for you, be 
gone. Exit. 

| | Belvile a/ore. 

This Scheme I think, can't but prove effectual ;—at m 
Lincolnſhire Houſe, ſhe'll be remov'd from the prying Jea- 
louſy of my inquiſitive Siſter, and the impertinent Obſerva- 
tion of ſuch a Number of Seryants: And, it I'm not miſ- 
taken, my Friend Mrs. Fewkes has not altog:ther fo many 
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Qualms, as Ithe ſ. nctify d Mrs. Jerei— Ay -I think "twill 
do----but the Pleaſure of conſidering, I ſhall to intirely have 
her in my Powe, is not a little ditturb'd, by ref! cting how 
tertitly the poor Creature will be ſhock'd, at fnding that 
Innocence betray'd, ſhe has fo long, and worthily deſended 
--.-Ha,----worthily ! And am I endeavouring to deſtroy that 
Worth, I cannot help admiring? —— To what irrational 
Lengths does this Paſſion hurry us? What is this Medley of 
Honour and impetuous Inclinations, 


That thus alternately my Breaſt a/arms, 
l di cb now ſo ſharply ſtings, and new jo firongly charms ? 


End of the Second AF. 
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Enter Mrs. Fewkes and Robin. 

Jewk. E L L, Rabert, I profeſs thou haſt brought me 
a delicate tender Lambkin, and a careful di- 
ligent Shepherd, I'll prove to't, Pll warrant me----but alack, 
it does 10 bleet, and bleet---as if the little Heart on't wou'd 
burſt----ah the Squire, Robert, loves a young Tit Bit; but 
i vow be's a ſinful Man to undo ſuch a young innocent 
Body---let him look to that, tho“ we are but Servants. 

Rob. Althouf I am but a Servant, an J had not believ'd 
he deſigned fot Matrimony, I wou'd not have underta'en the 
Job of bringing her off. 

Jewk. Matrimony---alack a day, Robert, doſt thou think 
ſo fine a Gentleman as our Maſter wou'd undervalue his Fa- 
mily ſo much to marry his Mother's Waiting- woman? no, 
no, perhaps he may indeed deſign to give out they are married, 
quiet the young Woman's Mind a little, but I'll warrant 
he'll ne'er let the Nooſe be drawn ſo tight, but he may flip 
it whenever he pleaſes. 

Reb. For my part, if any thing amiſs ſkou'd happen to 
the poor young Woman, I ſhall never be my own Man 
again—and ſhe's mortal ſearful on't—poor Soul twou'd make 
one's Heart bleed to fee her take on 10. 


jewk. 
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Jerk. J warrant when the Squire comes, he'll chan 
ker Note—young Girls are always ſuqeamiſh and coy before 
hand—1 remember I was fo myſelf —Good lack! good lack 
what a Racket did [keep! and to fay Truth, I wou'd I had 
been more chary than 7 was—for a faithleſs Wretch / met 
with—well ! he has a deal to anſwer for. 

Rob. I cod, and ſo he has, if he as all your Sins to anſwer 
HH (Age) 
Enter Annzce, 

Jewk: Well, Ann, how didſt thou leave my little 
Charge? What in the Mopes ſtill ? 

Ann. Why, forſooth ? 

Jewk. Forfooth! why how now Minks ! wilt thou ne- 
ver be the better for all the wholeſome Inſtructions 1 have 
given thee? how often have I told you that all we grave 
Gentlewomen at the Heads of Families are called—Madam. 

Ann. Why, Madam, the young Body is in a fearful 
Taking—Mad.m—hſhe ſobs and cries, and fobs—Madam— 
I'm afraid ſhe'll go beſide her Wits, for my part for ſhe talks 
to herſelf a huge pace Madam. 

Jewk. Well, go you and get the Chamber ready, Il! 

in and comfort her. (Exit Ann. 
A little of my agreeable Chat will revive her Spirit I war- 
rant, (Exit. 

Rob. I'll paſs my Word ſhe'd rather have your Room than 
your Company, as they ſay But I mun go and look after my 
poor Tits, for / drove %em at a woundy Rate. (Exir, 


Pamela diſcevei'd. 
Unhappy Pamela ! what tecre: Crime haſt thou committed 
againſt offended Heaven, that it ſhou'd thus provoke its Ven- 
nce to afflict thee ? Examine well thy inmoſt Thoughts, 
"tis ſaid, contents the Child of Innocence——if ſo——forre 
hidden Guilt muſt ſurely lurk within my Breaſt, that fatally, 
tho juſtly, robs me of the Blefling ; and yet does Heaven 
afflict thus heavily for Crimes unknown ? ſuch I ſhou'd con- 
ceive are almoit uncommitted——but tis Preſumption, in 
Minds beſt qualified to jugde, vainly to ſearch the immeaſure- 
able Decreees of Heaven; what then is thine, thou weak, 
thou daring W retch ? ceaſe thy Complainings therefore; 
fearch the Cauſe that thus abandons thee to Ruin, that robs 
thee of the promiſed Joys thou fondly hop'ſt to meet from 
thy dear expecting diſappointed Parents—that has betray'd 
thee to thy approaching Miſery, will utterly deſtroy thy ever- 
latting Peace—and fink their Age with bittereſt Auguiſh to 
the Grave. 
Enter 
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Enter Mrs. F-wkes. 

Jewk. Why what Chicken“ nothing but fighing and ſob- 
bing, to which of the Bedfordſhire Buys haſt thou diſpoſed 
thy little Heart, chat thus it pants and mopes, and pants to 
be with him. 

Pam. W hatever, Madam, the Motives are of this unhap- 
py Grief, Solitude will beſt allwage, and Converſation but 
indulge and more provoke. 

Jewk. Good lack | good lack ! my very Cale to a Tittle 
in my Youth and Days of Love, I could never endure 
Company—but would fit, you, alone upon a Bank by a Pond 
Side for Hours together and to be lure, one Day was juſt 
upon the Point of throwing myſelf in but a brisk young 
Fellow happen'd to pats by the Moment I was going to take 
the fatal Leap, catch'd me in his Arms, and prevented me; 
and I affure you, uſed ſuch prevailing Arguments with me, 
I never thought of Drowning, or my Sweetheart afterwards. 

Pam. Toy, too well, you know the Sorrows that affict 
my Heart, and may, it you are endued with that Regard to 
Innocence and Virtue your Sex and Years demand, remove 
the tatal Caule. 

Jexk. Odsbodikins! and will, my Child, I'll take care 
thy Innocence and V irtve ſnan't be betta d by Cer a Coun- 
try Booby of em all— I! preſetve em tate 1 warrant thee. 

Pam. All gracious Heaven ſhower down its choiceſt Blet- 
ings an your Head. 
 Jewk. Ay, Chicken, never ſear, thou ſhalt not fall into 
uch lubberly Hands, I' bolt and bar, and lock, to ſecure 
thee— thou ſhalt not tir a Foot out of this Houle, nor the 
Face of a Stranger pecp within the Gates. 

Pam. O you miſtake my Meaning mech; will you, with 
Heaven, aflii the pious Att uf ſenzing me forthwith to my 
diitreſ;'d, unhappy Parents, to calm their Doubts, and quiet 
all their anxious Fears? 

Jewk. Ods my Life! why thou miſtak'ſt my Meaning 
tend thee —No, no, not for all the Tythes of this Pariſh and 
the next, why I mutt nurſe thee, and feed thee, and cocker 
thee up Child—I am order'4 to let thee command all the 
Houte, but the Doors, and thoſe remain under my Dirce- 
tion. 

Pam. Why did I fondly hope Relief from one grown old 
in Sin, and harJeu'd in laiguity ? (4/ide.) 


FEc.ter Mr. W:ill:ams: 
Will. Mrs Fewkes, rour Servant. 


Jak My young Leyite, I'm glad to fre nr —_ 
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u preſent you to this pretty little Stranger — anon I'll in- 
form you who ſhe is— Mrs. Pamela, the Squire's Lincolx- 
ire Chaplain, Mr. Williams. 

Will. Madam, you're welcome to Pleaſant- Hall. [Salute 

Pam. I thank you, Sir— but— [S:ghing. 

Mill. Some heavy Melancholy hangs on her Spirits, the 
ſeems affected with a Grief that riſes from no common 
Cauſe. [Ade to Mrs. Jewkes. 

ewk. Common to all the Girls in Chriſtendom of her 
Age ſhe's in Love, my young Chaplain, 

Pam. Madam 

ewk. Nay, nay, never mince the Matter— 'tis no ſuch 
mighty Crime— only a little ill judg' d, Mr. Williams, in 
we. <4 an improper Choice— when ſhe has it in her Power 
elſewhere, to make herlielf the happieſt Woman in the 
King's Dominions ; I'll leave you to give her a little whole- 
ſomeAdvice, while I ſtep to give ſome Orders about the Family 
— Chicken, I'll be with thee again in a Twinkling— in the 
mean time obferve the Doctor's Inſtructions, my little Roſe- 
bud—obſerve em I ſay. [Ex7t., 

Pam. Sure tis impoſſible he can be made an Agent in this 
foul Cenſpiracy '— No, 'twere an Impiety to Heaven, to 
ſuppoſe that one devoted to its Service by his holy Office, 
cou'd be prevail'd on to become an Inſtrument in fo black a 
Deed. 

Will. Pardon me, fair One, if I am deceiv'd—but in your 
Looks, methinks, there feems a kind of doubtful Appre- 
henfion of ſome approaching Danger Emotions rather 
cauſed by Terror, than the ſoft Languiſhments deſerib'd 
from Love-fick Pains. 

Pam. Alas roo well you are acquainted, Sir, with the di- 
ſtreſs d Condition of my Heart— indeed J am beſet with 
Terrors, Terrors that wou'd beſpeak a Breaſt endued but 
with the ſlighteſt Touches of Humanity in my Behalf; a 
Grief more ſolid than the fantaftick Lover's Pain creates, a 
Violation of the firſt, the tendereſt Law gr:at Nature from 
our Infancy directs— 7 am divided, torn from my diſtreſs 
and moſt indulgent Parents, forc'd hither with an impious 
black Deſign to have my Innocence and Youth become the 
Sacrifice of brutal Violence. 

Will. There is an artleſs Fervour in your Grief, that 
might awake Compaſſion even in the cruel Authors of your 
Woe— what then muſt be its powerful Influence on Minds 
that ſhrink with Horror at the hateful Deed ? Minds en- 
larged by the engaging generous Sentiments of ſoſt Humani- 
y, conhrm'd and ſtrongly rooted in Hole Sentiments, by the 

more 
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more binding Laws of Duty, and revential Love for an all good 
diſpenſing Providence. 

Pam. Surely, that Providence, ftill watchful over in jur'd 
Innocence, intends the Merit of its Reſcue from your Hands; 
for I perceive there is an open honeſt tcader Feeling in 
your Eyes at the unfolding of my Sorrows, which, when 
Occaſion fuffers me more amply to relate, will cheriſh till, 
that Softneſs in your Soul, to undertake, if poſſible, my 
Flight, from the approaching Miſery that threatens. 

Will. That will require farther Time to deliberate on, than 
now we can afford; but be aſſur'd, I'm bound to you in every 
Wiſh that you can form for your Deliverance ; but pray, 
is Mrs. Jewkes concern'd as an Abettor in this deteſted 
Scheme ? 

Pam. Chiefly, chiefly — to her I am conſign'd by—I 
hear her coming, 1'll retire, and wait ſome favourable Occa- 
ſion for your friendly Counſel and Aſũſtance. 

Will. Depend on both. Exit. Pamela. 
This injur'd Creature's Story, and her affecting Manner in 
relating it, awake a tender Softneſs in my Breaſt, beyond the 
uſual Motives to Compaſſion. 

Enter Mrs. Jerk, 

Jerk. Well, where's my Chicken? gone! in the Sul- 
lens. I'll lay my Life. 

Will. She ſeem'd much diforder'd, and retir'd. 

Tewk, Diſorder'd! Marry come up, ſhe has much Cauſe 
to be diforder'd indeed, when ſuch a young handſome werai- 
thy Gentleman as the Squire, talks of making her his Wiſe 
Eat leaſt you muit not know to the contrary. [TA. 

Will. His Wiſe! the Squire! — meaning Mr. Belg tie. 

Jeu Ay, Mr. Belvile—the Squire! our Matter. 

Mill. Impoſſible. , 

Jeu. Pſhaw, Pſhaw ! nothing's impoſſible in Love, Mlan; 
he wants no Money you know, and by my Troth, I ice no 
Reaſon why a ycung Man, with ſuch a heap of Wealth, 
ſhould not pleaſe his Fancy. 

Will. Ay, but People of Condition haye a Regard to 
Family and Blogd. 

Jewk. Pſhaw ! a Fig's end of Family and Blood; I now 
no Difference in Blood but what a Fever makes—and for 
Family, are not we all deſcended from the good oli Fa- 
mily of Adam and Eve; but, my young Doctor, concern 
not thyſelf about the Matter, thou may'ſt ger a new Gown 
and Caſſock by binding the Bargain—thereſore Mum, and 
mind thy Prayers. (Exit. 
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Will. This Marriage is the meer Invention of thy fertile 
Brain, to palliate and blind thy baſe De ſigus, to me—for 
tis impoſſible the young Creature can be poſſeſſed with fuch a 
Thought—if ſhe were—ier Fears and Greactul Apprehenſions 
wou'd be groundleſs — No, no, dis all an Artfice ; which I 
will uſe my urmoſt Power to deſtroy, nor ſhall the fear of 
incurring Mr. Belvile's Diſpleaſure, ſtop me in ſo commen- 
dable a Purſuit, as the Defence of injured Truth and 


Jnnocence, 
SCENE, A Garden. 


Pamela alone. 


This Garden, to Minds poſleſs'd with eaſy, tranquil 
Thoughts, would laviſhly afford variety of Objects, to in- 
dulge a pleaſing Contemplation; but my Affection, all o er- 
come by Fear, ſhrink with that Coward Paſſion from their 
Office, and meerly are hecome but frighted Infants of the 
Mind. Thro all the former Shocks 1 have ſuſtain'd from 
that unworthy Nan againſt my Innocence, till has tha: 
trembling, ſoſtining Paſſion alone poſſeſꝰd my Heat, tie 
ſtrong Retentment and determined Hate have rewed to lurh- 
ber there; is it the Diſtance Fortune throws between us, bars 
my Hatred againſt the Offender, while I reflect with honeit 
Scorn and Indignation on the Oftence ? Ha! be watchful Pa- 
mela, nor let this ſoft inſinuating Paſſion ſteal into thy Boſom, 
leſt angry Heaven, offended at thy bold Preſumption, decree 
thy Innocence a Victim to thy Pride. But ſee —the Inſtru- 
ment it graciouſly has ſent, kindly ditpos'd for my Deliverance. 


Enter Mr. Williams. 

Will. Madam, the inquictude of Mind 7 have ſuffer'd, in 
reſlecting upon the melancholly Tale you thought fit to entruſt 
me with, made me impitient for an Opportunity of asking a 
few neceſſary Queſtions, which when anſwered, will imme- 
diately confirm, or ele remove my Fears in your Behalf—Pray 
has Mr. Belvile, in the general of his Conduct, given you any 
ſolid Reaſons to believe his Defigns were honourable ? 

Pam. Tos, too many to convince me they were otherwile ; 
nor cou'd mi humble Heart once entertain a Thought fo da- 
ringly pte umptucue. 

Will. Idid believe indeed, this evil Woman had devis'd it, 
only to cho ir her pernicious Part, in this intended Scene of 
black 111quity, from me. 

Pam. Oh, Sir, 'tis all Deluſion, and too ſoon, alas, will the 
deſtructive Plan take place; for every moment my dreadful 
Apprehenſion is renewed at the expected, T Approach of 


this 
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this Invader, who, doublets will be ſpeedy to execute his im- 
pious purpoſe. 

Will, Your Fears too much alarm you, the Coachman who 
brought you hither, tells me Mr. Belvile intended ſetting out 
tor London, the Day you left the Houle. 

Pam. Alas, they are all Confederates in this hateful Scheme, 
and Falſhood is their only Practice; but, Sir, there is another, 
preſſing, tender Motive heightens my Impatience, the anxious 
Terrors of my deceived, unhappy Parents, whoſe Axe and 
ſhazp Infirmities cannot ſuſtain the Shock my Danger muſt 
alarm 'em with. | 

Will. Are they acquainted with Mr. Belvile's Conduct to- 
wards you? 

Pam. Yes, Sir, and therefore had commanded my Return 
to em. 

Will. And do they know where you are now diſpos d of ? 

Pam. Oh! no; I was ſurpriſed and baſely hurried hither ; 
even on the very Day their Expectations had been fondiy rais'd 
to have received me, ſtill happy in Poſſeſſion of the only, but 
to them ineſtimable Dowry, my Truth and Innocence. 

Will. And to preſerve em {til} inviolate, I will concert 
ſme Means this Night, if poſſible, for your Eſcape, and make 
myielf, if you approve it, the Conductor of your Flight. 

Pam. I cannot but approve the Guard of one ſo ſtrongly in- 
fluenc'd, in the Cauſe of helpleſs, injur'd Virtue. 


Enter Annice. 
Ann. Forſooth, Madam ſays, ſhe fears you'll take harm, the 
Wind blows fo deadly ſharp- is beſt you ſhou'd bide in the 

Houle. 

Pam. D iſſembling Courteſy ' ſoothing while it wounds 
Come (Exit Pam and Ann. 

Will. Hypocriſy's the eldeſt born of Vice, 

Subely obedient in its cloſe Diſguiſe, a 

To guard its impious Parent from Surprite ; 

W boſe hideous — if naked to the View, 9 

Wou'd fright raſh Vot'ries from its filken Clue. 


End of the Third AE. 
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& ©: * IV; SCENE I. 


Enter Mrs. Jer te, and Colebr and. 


Jewk. (JDS my Lite, Monſieur, I profeſs you are come in 

Time: Had not his Honour ſent you to aſſiſt, tis 
ten to one the Bird had been flown; nay, out of the Cage it 
was, and all ſo faſt, going, to Mate I warrant you, with 2 
fly treacherous Black-bird, 

Cole. Hay! Vat, vat is dat Black bird Jene vous pas 
entens, Begar we no underſtand the Black- bird. 

Fewk. Why ſhe was running away with the Parſon: 

Cale. Oh Parſon ! De Parſon be de Black-bird, begar in 
my Country, de Parſon be de grand prod igieuſe Black-bird, 
dat fly after all de pretty Girl dere——and vile he pretenda, 
begar, to ſhelter dem under his Wing to ſhew dem de vay to 
He. ven, begar he ſend dem Poſt to de Diable. 

J*51%. Ay, Monſieur, but our Parſons are not fo wicked, 
they marry and live vertuouſly. 

C-/e. Bur begar, your Parſoa muſt no marry Madamoi ſel le 
Pam /z—apon my Vard, 1 muſt marry her myſelf—and 
den, I all fell her upon de Vedding day, for two or tree 
hundred Pound ro Monſieur} Belvile, and den I ſall go to Paris, 

and buy mvſelf de grand Title of de French Marquis. 
ſewk. Marry her, and fell her to Mr. Belvile upon the 
V. : 44ipg-day ; and fo cure all her ſqucamiſh Qualms :—well, 
fo i notable Contrivance, let his Honour alone, I ay—Oh ! 
ke*. a moit ingenious Perſon? | 

Cole. Upon my Vard, *tis de grand Politique to have de 
fie ſt Night's Lodgement vid de Bride, and not have de In- 
cumbrance of de Vife. Oh! Ceſt fort agreeable ! 

Jewk. Well 1 vow, 'tis a comforrable Thing when a Man 

of Senie pays his Devoirs to us—A Hum drum Fool now, 
wou'd have loſt you a Score of Giriz,and nc'er have dream'd of 
ſuch a ſprightly Scheme. 
Cole. Upon my Vord, Madam, Monficur Belvile had ne- 
ver arri ve ai dis grand Refine:nznt in his Amour, if he had 
not live ſo long in France—dere de de de- Vat you call de 
Blak-bird ? 

jewk, Oh, the Parſon, 


Cole 0 
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Cole. Ouy, Ouy, en Verite, de Parſon—de Parſon in 
France, de Parion teach Monſieur Anglois all de belle Artifice 
to procure de finclt Ladies of Qualitie dere but Begar, tis 
after dey have ſerve demfelve;. 

Jewk. Odsbodikins 'I had forgot his Honou:'s Letter—let 
me ſee, let me ſce (Tales a Letter from her Bolom and opens 
it) Dear Pamela Undone, undone! tuin'd and undone ! 

Cole. Hay! vat, vat be all dis grand Exclamation ? 

Jewk. Oh his Honour has miſtaken the Directions of 
the two Letters, this in my Hand i for Pamela, and chat 1 
have ſent up t9 her, is mine —O miſerable Mis fortune! 

Cole. Miſerable ! Begar it is nothing at all, tis only ker 
be acquainted vid de Sentence a little time before de Execution 
for Monfizur Beiviis will ; fon be here - et donc 
Taffaire er faite. | 

Fewk. Ay, but this Notice will certainly put the young 
Baggage upon ſome new FU, . an Elcipe ; and if fhe flips 
thro? our Har. 

Cole. O impotlible! he vil be here to Day, and begar, till 
he come, I vil vatch ker fo c:5te, dat all de Black- birds in 

our Country fall not fly avay vid her——ior pardie! if dey 
mond, I lole my Revard, and my V ite too. 
ew. Well, let's be gone, let's be gone. — 

Cole. O vid all my Heart, en Verite it be very proper, 
you introduce me to pay my Compliments— becaulc tis P 
üble, I fall marry her to Night—Allons, Allons. 

Fewk. Sir, —pray Sir, (Compirment for the Dear.) 

Cie. O pardonez Moy, Madame. 

Fewk. I protels, you deitroy me with this Exceſs of 
Complailance. Lenze. 

Pamela alone. 

Now my Ruin is inevitable, this Diſcovety of my At- 
tempt to eſcape, will double all this evil Woman's Vigilance, 
and render my Confinement almoſt inſupportable, aud chat 
Im every Moment to expect more fatal, this ſhameleſs Let 
tet has too well intorm'd me: Here comes the hatetul Mon- 
{ter *rwas interided for and by the flutteriag Haſte ſhe's in, 
n doubt has ſound the Error in directing i: — Ha! whar 
ſcllo Fiend is this comes with her? 


Enter Coledrand and Jewhe:. 
Je uk. So Mrs. Flirt, Iſuppoſe vou have read it. { /r=!chrne 
| theLetter from her.) 
P. Doubtleſs— tis Jire Aged ts me. 


A* 
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Fewk. Directed! What of that * within Side, you fee 
tis directed to me, and mannerly Decency ſhould have pre- 
vented your Impertinence. 

Pam. Decency, indeed, muſt bluſh to read ſuch hideou: 
Schemes, *gainſt helpleſs Innocence. 

Fewk. Here's a Racket, indeed. about your ſlippery In- 
nocence ! but this Gentleman will remove your fooliſh Qualms 
by making you a Wiſe. 

Pam. Heav'n protect me, what means ſhe ! 

Cole, Ouy, Madame, en V rite, I fall teach you de French 
Politeſſe, in making de Grand ſolemn Engagement, vid no 
oder View in the Varld, but to break it immediately, 

Pam. You, Madam, I ſuppoſe, are able to explain this 

argon. 

7 :wh. It needs no great Explanation I think,. — bu* your 
perverle little Head won't undetrſtand--- fo if you muſt have 
it explain'd, Monſieur here is to marry you. 

Cole. Ouy, Madame. 

ewk. And when the Ceremony is over, give up all 
Right and Title in you, to Mr. Be1vzle, now you underitand 
me. 

Pam. Yes, thou abandon'd W retch ! but Heaven be prais'd, 
our equal Laws are free from ſuch deteſted Wiles— tuch 
—— diſpenſing Powers — nor arrogantly aim to force the 

ill. a 

Fewk. But you'll find, Miſtreſs, they give a Husband 
Power over his Wife ; and had not I been well acquainted 
with her having ſuch Power, 1 had not liv'd a ſingle Life 
till now, and refuſed ſuch advantageous Offers. 

Cole. Upon my Vard it muſt be the grand Morti fication 
to Mankind, to be rob'd of de Offering of fo fine a Lady. 

Fewk. O Monſieur ! Had I been honour'd with the Ad- 
dreſſes of a Gentleman of your Merit and police Behaviour, 
I muſt have broke thro” the moſt obſtinate Reſolution. 


Enter Annzce. 

1 Ann. O Madam, Madam, my Maſter's juſt lighted at the 

are. 

Pam. Ha 

Fewk. Bleſs us, let's be gone, and pay our Devours. 

[Exit with Annice: 

Cole. Madame . Je ſuis votre tres humble. [Exzr. 

Pam. gracious Heaven, aſiſt me, or I am loſt! Thy power 
alone can ſtem this Torrent, and fave me from approaching 
Ruin. | [ Exic, 


Enter 


TA MV | 
a 33 
Enter Belvile, Feules, and Cole brand. 
J-wh. I am proud to ſce your Honour at Pleaſant-Lall. 
Belo. Mrs. Fewkes your Servant—how docs your Charge, 
che lovely Pamela? 

Fewk. Oh, your Honour ! ſhe does not deſerve fo much 
Goodneſs at your Hands 

Belv. What ſtill perverſe and fiillen ? 

1. wh. I dread to tell your Honour. 

«tv. She's not eſcap'd 1 hope 

Fewk. No, if ſhe was, I had not dar'd to look your Ho- 
nour in the Face— but ſuch Plots, ſuch Contrivances, to 
bring it about, and then fo powerful an Accomplice 

Belu. Who? what Accomplice ? 

Feu. No leſs than your Honour's Chaplain, 

Belv. How! 

Cole, Upon my Vard, Sir, ceſt fort veritable inſtead 
of his marrying me to Madamoiſelle Pamela, as your Ho- 
nour gave me Direction, he had form'd une grand Deſigne, 
to rob me of my Vite, and marry her bimſelf. 

Belu. Inſolent Folly ! Pl cure his amorous Fever. 
Cole. Begar, Sir, it you pleale, | vil let kim Blood un- 


der de left Breaſt, and cure him pretently. 


Belv, Hence, from my Sight! how dare you harbour ſuch 
a Thought, and add to your Preſumption, by boldly making 
me the Hearer Be gone. 

Cole. En verite, I wou'd only moderate his Paſſion. [Ef- 

Belv. Order Pamela to attend me. 

Fewk. I ſhall, Sir, ( Exzt. 

Belv. And has this little Hypocrite thus long appear'« in- 
lenfible and cold to every Thought of Love, while I ad- 
dreſs'd her, and now, e're ſhe cou'd well commence a flight 
Acquaintance, broke looſe even to ſuch Extravagance of 
Paſſion? *tis plain the Fire lay obicur'd, and wanted but a 
Breath more powerful to fan it to a Flame 'Sdearh, 
to be ſupplanted by a low mean Dependant on me Deſpi- 
cable! her Perfon tho' is ſtill within my Power, and ſince 
ſhe will not gratiſy the ſaſter Wiſhes of my Heart, and che- 
riſh em with Love I'll ſubſtitute Revenge at leaſt, 
to cov! its warmer Tranſports here ſhc comes —— 


Enter P.zenc lu. 

I'm ſorry to hear, Madam, the forward Impertinence of 
my Servants interrupted you in the Execution of your late 
important Scheme, | 

Pam. Alas, Sir, I wanted not this Triumph ver my Dil 
2pP0.7 ment, to enlarge my Griets 
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Belv. O doubtleſs, Madam, they muſt be great; to be 
excluded from che lovely Object of our Wiſhes, is certain- 
ly of all others the ſharpeſt Puniſhment: I can form a to- 
lerable Judgment of your Pain, fince 1 was myſelf, but late- 
ly, pretty much in your Situation. 

Pam. Why, Sir, will you deſcend fo low, to inſult the 
Weak and W retched ?—there is a Pride more ſuitable to no- 
ble Minds— a Pride that truly is eſteem'd a Virtue— the 
heavenly Pride of juſt Compaihon. 

Bev. O, tis infinitely juſt, no doubt, I ſhou'd extend my 
utmoſt Compaſiton, for the leaſt Impediment your Ladyſhip 
meets in your Amours. 

Pam. I am as little capable, Sir, to underſtand theſe 
Taunts, as to prevent 'em if I did. 

Belv. This inſolent Preſumption of pleading Ignorance 
is not to be borne You have not, by the Advice and 
Help of }://:ams, my Chaplain, attempted your Efcape from 
hence, and, as a Recompence for his worthy Service, promiſ- 
ed to reward him with your Perſon. 

Pam. That | follicited, and be conſented, to aid my Eſcape, 
is true—vut he was induced by me, ſrom any other Morives, 
than the virtugus Merit ct the Act, I ſolemnly deny. 

Bel. I thought, Madam, after the repeared Affurances I 
had ſent you, you might ſecurely have rely'd upon my Ho- 
nour, and baniſh'd all your Fears; but they, I am convinc'd, 
were only flight Pretences, to diſguiſe more ſolid Dangers 
you apprehend from the Loſs of this new Admirer. 

Pam. 1 had no other View, than my Remyval from this 
hateful Priſon, to ſhun the Dangers, Sir, I had but tuo 1+:t- 
ficient Cauſe to fezr from your Arrival here. 

Belv. Be affur'd, your late extravagant Conduct has made 
thoſe Dangers ufavoidable, however diſtant they might he- 
fore have been; bur yet, to palliate your mighty Scruples, 
I have determm'{ my Valet de Chambre, Co/ebrand, ſhall 
marry you, and immediately transler his Right to me. 

Pam. Remember, Sir, that my Aﬀent to this muſt previ. 
euſly be had — and here, in Heaven's awful Face, [ vow, 
my Tongue thall rather lote its Office, than I'll conſent to 
this deteſted Scheme, 

Bel. By Heaven, this obſtinate Reſiſtance of my Will, 
but more determines me to put it into Execution—Retire, 
Fil give you ſome little Time to reflect, whether this peeviſh 
Oppoſition, or the Merit of a Compliance, will prove molt 
advantageous. 

Pam. I do, and ever will, contemn every Advantage pur- 
chaz'd at the Expence of Trath and Innocence; | Exit. 
Bel. 
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Bel. Hadſt thou not rais'd this Storm of Jealouſy within 
me, that Truth and Innocence might ſtill have been preſer- 
ved, and on Conditions too, perhaps, beyond the Bounds 
of thy Ambition; but ſince another takes up all your Heart, 
I mult repay the Sighs and Languiſhments thou hatt colt me, 
at leaſt with the Poſſeſſion of thy Perſon— and yet— but 


hence Reflection | 
Thy leaſt Advance will damp my purp2s' Joy, 
And all this ſweet Revenge at once deitroy. [Exzt, 


Enter Colebrand and Fewtes. 

Jewk. Well, I vow Montieur Colebrand, you are a molt 
engaging Perſon, and if this young Minx continues her ob- 
ſtinate Airs, and refutes marrying you— I have a Wite in 
my Eye for you, with whom you may have a more conſider- 
able Fortune— tho” I conſeſs, ſhe does not quite come up to 
her, in Youth and Beauty 

Cole. Upon my Vare, Madame, de Money comprehend 
all the Charm of Youth and Beauty, betide, what {ignify to 
me all de Charm of Madamo'felle Pamela, bcgar it be de 
ſame ting as to have de grand Ettate in Fance, and Monſieur 
le Roy he take half de Profit. 

Jewk. Well, well, if this ſhou'd chance to be a Match 
that I propole— you ſhall ſtay in Exgland, and preierve both 
Fortune and Wife, and I warrant we ſhall be the Fnvy— 
Bleis me— what did I fay— we! Ok '— I die with Con- 
ſuſion! 

Cole. Pardie! den it be herſelf ſhe mean! Oh, de dimn'd 
ugly Vitch— but 'tis no matter begar I vil get de Money, 
and then ſhe may go to her Fader de Devil (de.) O Nla- 
dame, dis Conſuſion fill me vid Surpriſe ! it be de grand Ho- 
nour, it raviſn me vid Surpriſe. (Taking her Hand. 

Jewk. Let me go, let me go— I have not Spirits to !up- 
port the Shock! Bleſs me! who's here * bow ſhall I cer 
this Dilorder ? 

Enter Fohbn Arnnll, 

Arn. Mrs. Fewkes, his Honour has ſent for you high 
and I»vz— heb in main haſte to ſpeak with von- Agud, 
here he comes himſelf. 

Enter Pele]. 
Bel. Mrs. Fewkes, L have an Air of Conſcguenge + 


conſer with you upon — Monſicur withdtan— our Bufircls 
requires Privacy. | 

Cole. (Ali de.) Privacy! Pardie ! has he 4“ Lnclication to 
415 Vite rogue Vid all my Heart begar. Ert. 
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Bel. Arno/d, wait without—T have Direction: tc ſend by 
you to the Attorney about Willrams. [Exit Arnold. 

Mrs. Teruket, I find this Creature's abſolutely reſolv'd a- 

inſt this intended Marriage, | 

Jewk. Fortunate Accident [Af de. 

Bel. Therefore I am determin'd no longer to let her 
Sighs and Tears prevail, but, this Night poſſeſs mylelf of 
that Bleiting ſhe ſondly had deſign'd another's Prize. 

Jerk. By my Troth, and I commend your Honour; I 
think you greatly demean'd yourſelf in condeſcending to hu- 
mour her Nicety with this Marriage, it the had contented. 

Bel. Do von take particular Care the Servants are all 
diſpatch'd to Bed betimes, and, for a Reafnn, tell em, [ 
am retir'4 to my Chamber indipos'd, and muſt not be di- 
ſturb'd with any Noiſe. 

Jewx. Your Honour need not doubt my Diligence and 
Care. 

Bel. Do you attend below with C:Je*rand, if they ſhou'l 
be alarm'd4 by any Qutery, to prevent rheir coming up the 
Stairs that lead to Pamelas Bed-chamber ; Ill defer ſending 
Arnold till the Morning, and prelently retire the back Way; 
be ſure puntually obſerve my Directions. [Exzr. 

TJewk. [ warrant your Honour— well, Il go in, and find 
out Monſieur Colebrand, and inform him this Wedding's 
of— and our's may come on whenever he pleaſes — bur 
hold — 'n be a little upon the Reſerve, that I may oblige 
him to addreſs me with that polite Softnels fo peculiar to his 
Country. [ Exit, 

Enter Fohn Arnold. 

A murrain on thee for an old Bedlam ; what a plaguy Har- 
ridan tis! if Beelzebub don't lay his Claws upon tace, for 
thy Baſeneſs to por Mrs. Pamela— but haud you, haud 
you, Job, halt thou deſerv' much better at his Hands ? by 
my Troth but little — nay, thou'lt be every whit as bad, if 
thou doſt not let the poor young Body know the dreadful 
Plot thon halt overkeard— but what will that avail, alack- 
a- ay, bur little but may-hap, if I were to acquaine Maſter 
Wil/i2m: of ir, he might overthrow it by his Learning— Pth' 
Name of Govodnefs, Pl fad him out, and disburthen my 
Contcience to him, [Exit. 


Fnter Coletrand and Fewkes. 
Cole. Oh, Madame! this News make a me all Rapture, 
tis impoſſiblg to keep my Paſſion from Extrayagance—: 


Jerk. | 
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Jer k. O fe, Monſieur ! if you ſhou'd offer any thing againſt 
the Rules of Decorum, I ſhou?d not be able to ſupport it; my 
Delicacy cou'd never endure a boiſfrous Lover; and if here- 
after you ſhou'd prove inconſtant, my tender Heart wou'd pine 
itſelf to Death, 

Cole. Begar, ſo much de better. (Aſide.) Oh, Madame! if 
you make proper Eſtimation of your Charm, tis impoſſible 
you can have Suſpicion of my Conſtancy. 

Tewk. Well! that was molt engagingly faid ; O Monſieur, 
I find 'tis impoſſible to reſiſt your perſuaſive Eloquence ; I 
will—how ſhall 1 pronounce the Word? I will, I will be 
vour's. c 
Cole. Begar, and ſo fall your Money too. (Aſide.) But ven, 
ven my Charmer fail be de hay py Day, you muit not prolong 
my Impatience. | i 

ck, Well. J won't, you dear irreſiſtible Creature, it ſhall 

be done with all convenient halte—bur ods my Lite, tis time 

we were at our poſt;, for his Honour, I warrant him, 1s full 
5 {mMPpatient as you are. 

Cole. Dat is impoſſible, he has not half de Temptation, 

Jerk. Go you naughty Flatterer. 

C:le. Upon my Vard, ven I ſhall have you, I vill be even 
vid you, (Aſide. 

Jerk. Come, lead me down Stairs, and there you ſhall 
give me your Fancy for my Wedding Suit. 

Cole. O de tour mon cœur—and begar J hope your next 
Suit will be de Coffin. (Aſide. Exeunt. 


Pamcla alone. 

Why are our giddy Sex {o vainly fond of Beauty? wou'd 
they reflect upon the various Dangers it involve *em in, their 
Prudence wou'd deftroy the little Pride, that glaringly obſcures 
the IIls of Flattery's ſoothing Tongue, that certain Bane of an 
unguarded Innocence. Ha! what can this mean? my Maſter 


here O Heaven protect and fave me now, or I am loſt fo: 
ever. 


| Enter Belvile.. 

Belv. So, Madam, you are alone it ſeems. 

Pam. Wou'd I were. (Aſide: 

Belv. I thought 1 ſhou'd have found your Lover in your 
Arms, curſing che haſty Night that forces him to leave you ; 
but know, ungrateful Girl, [am come determined now, to be 
reveng'd for ail the Wrongs you've done my Love I'll beg no 
more tor that which I may ſeize; but thus 


| (Taving hold of her. 
Pim. You cannct mean it, Sir; for Hcayen's Sake! 
Bel. 
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Bely. Nay, no coying now, I have you in my Power; this 
Night ſhall make me bleſo d. (Struggling with her- 
Come, come, you ſtrive in vain. 

Pam. (Breaking from him) You cannot ſurely ; nay, I think 
you dare not mean it Conſider, Sir, one Act like this, 
ſor ſtains your Honour, and leaves a Mark of Infamy on 
all you ee to come. | 


Belp. ber who you ſpeak to. 
Pam. Sir, © remember who you ſpeak to. Had you 
nc'er (unk ber. 2 Ma.'-r, I never had forgot the Duty of 


a Servant ; but gu; by Nature promp ed, | muſt exert my- 
ſc!f 1 the Defence (hat Innocence, which ought to be 2 
Guard ag "i, your hruud Fury. 

Belv. Came come, no more, I am not to be trifled with, 
nor preac i' rom what Pye once decermin'd—No—your 
Sex's little Arts, which you preſume upon, and call 'em by 
the ſpecious Name of V irtue, are all roo thinly cover'd to de- 
c: v*.me longer; the Nla & is off, and now you ſtand conſeſo d 
lik en abandoned by E Hv pocrity. 

Pam. I'm forrv, Sir, a jiſt Contempt of Infamy is conſt rued 
into Art and mean * Bu: KNOW, an honeſt Mind's 
above em both, and cannot voluntarily act repugnant to itſelt 
— therefore, good vir, reflect, and think with Caution, your 
Patton rubs: vou of your Reaſon ; but when that Paſton is ſub- 
eucd, by w hat Reaion can you then be juſtify'd 2 Your Heart 
con mns itſclf; for Vice will ever bc purſued, even in the 
moſt abandoned Minas, by Conſcience and Remorſe. 

Belv. How ſhe dilarms my Refolution Come, my Pa- 
mela I own T've been too boiftrous—Nay, III now lay by 
Auth&i.y, and fue for Pardon tco—forgive the Folly of un- 
govern'd Paſſion, and imitating, that Heav'n you are like, ac- 
quit the Wretch that can't excuſe himſeli. 

Pam. Nay, nous, Sir, you deſcend too low, and 


Belv. By Heaven I ca not, your Beauty makes you equal to 


the greateſt, and Love like mine throws al! Diſtinction down. 
Oh! if you knew with what a Warmth, with how much 
TenderneS$ J languith for you, your ſofining Heart woy'd 
reach you to be kind, in pity to the Fate of one that cannot live 
without vou. Come, come, this Night ſhall make me hap- 
Py, and then To-morrow binds me yours eterna!ly. 

Pam. Why no'v indeed vou throw Diſtinction down, in 
trying to deceive ſo mean a Thing as me; what pawn your 
Honour to your Sei vant, to give the Fool a flatt Ling Pretence 
to believe you, and then, thro' cuſtemary Pride, abandon ker 

and Hcnouz toc No, Sir, my Innocence is all the Wealth 

I 


. A: I 
T have to baaſt, and that, I'll be a thrifty Miſer of, nor credu- 
louſly lend it out on Promiſes. 

Bel. By Heav'n, this Scorn has turn'd my Love to Rage; 
and now on my own Terms yon ſhall be mine, my Heart was 
quick relapſing into Fondnefs, but this laſt Folly has recover'd 
me, and ruin'd you. (Again laying hold of her. 

Pam. O Heay'n ! aſſiſt, and help me now! 

'ey. You call in vain for Help, there's no Protector 
near. 


Enter Williams from behind, and interpoſes. 

Will. Behokl one here. 

Pam Ha! 

Will. New, Sir, nay, look not angrily—but rather 
thank that Heav'n, whoſe providential Care by me, has ſav'd 
you from a Crime. 

Bel. Confuſion — What! you have your Paramour ! vour 
Bravo cloſeted at NMidnight——OQ ! thou wiong'd Innocence, 
thou virtuous —FHypocrite ! 

Will. Have a Care, Sir, nor meanly take ſuch low Revenge 
as every common Wretch employs —Derrattion tis 
poor, beneath yourtelf, almoſt as much as having done the 
Deel. 

Pam. Go! H av'n'! How came he here? 

Bel. How came! ! ©! well diſſembled Ignorance! But 
my Revenge ſha!l be as real. as my Wrong, no doubt you are 
impatlent for my Abierce: It is, indeed, beneath me to rival 
ſuch a Wretch ; | will olige you: My Love is like a long for- 
gotten Dream; but yet, by Hcav'n, its Conſequence ſhall prove 
ſatal. (Goinę. 

Pam. Ho'd, Sir, vou muſt not leave me with this baſe At- 
perſion; for know, my honeſt Heart diſdains the foul Re- 
vroach with which you'd fully it. 

Belv. Diſdains! You mean it fears; for now I find that you 
can like the Love, but wou'd conceal the Shame. : 

Pam. You wrong me, Sir; for had my Diſpaſition been 
inciined to Vice, it is to tottering a Foundation, it muſt have 
fallen to you; vou who have uid {o many Aris to win me to 
your wicket pupole. As for the Conſequence of your mad 


Revenge—icave me but ipuclets, and the rell's indifferent te. 
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Bel. A: ſpolleſ. as you are, I'm ſure ! 5 — 


Wil. Stav, Sir and hear 
Belv. Voir hitglent Excuſes ; no, I have not room for anv 
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Will. On whom ? For what ? Alas! Sir, turn your Re- 
venge upon yourſelf, chaltiſe your Heart, and call it to a ſtric 
Account, for having dar'd to entertain a Thought to your 
Diſhonour ; there your Revenge is due, and only there your 
Puniſhment is jaſt. 

Bel. Why thou diſſembling Wretch ! How canſt thou dare 
to think that I'll be thus abuſed. Go follow her, and in her 
wanton Arme, try to prolong the laſt indulgent Night you ever 
ſhail enjoy together. 

Will. Raſh Min forbear, nor think the Gifts of giddy 
Fortune, can licenle thy ungoyern'd Tongue, to wrong tlie 
Innocent. 

Bel. The Innocent! 

Will. Be cautious, Sir; nor let your Paſſion be the mad 
Forerunner of Repentance ; your Power I know can ruin me, 
but cannot ſtrip my Mind of Honeſty, which, while I wear, 
though in a loathfo-1e Dungeon, ſets me above that Wretch, 
who diſcontented ſſalks in Palaces, purſued by Guilt, and its 
black Follower, Reflection. 

Belv. Canſt thou ſuppoſe this weak Pretence to Honeſty, 
this dull ſcholaſtick Pedantry, will ſave thee from my Reſent- 
ment? S'death! had I not ſeen thee break from thy Conceal- 
ment, yet I had Proofs before, too ſtrong to leave a Doubt, but 
rhat her mock Innocence deceived me. A Mliſtreis - faugh — 
tis falſome, and a rank Satire on your Function. 

Vill. Your Function, Sir, enjoins Protection to your Ser- 
vant, and your Authority, which you have proſtituted in un- 
dermining Innocence, had better, and with Juſtice, been em- 
ployed in its Defence. As for me, I am grieved at your Diſ- 
pleaſure, but more at the unhappy Cauſe. g 

Bel. Yes, you ſhall have Cauſe for Grief, and quickly 
find the Folly of intruding on that Maſter's Plealure. Who 
waits there— | 

Will. Hold, Sir, you need not call for Witneſſes to your 
Intemperance, one is 100 many to ſo bad an Act; but to pre- 
ferve your Honour, and my Honeſty, which you have been 
regardleis of, [muſt preſume to call one. Come forth there. 


Enter Arnold from the Cloſet. 
Bel. Ha! „ i 
Arn. O! Sir, Ipray your Honour wou'd forgive me 
Bel. Forgive thee ! What? 
Arn. O Sir, 1 am the Occafon cf all this Noiſe and 
Anger. | 


Bel Thou the Occaſior 


Arn 
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Arn, Indeed I'd never have offended your Honour fo, but 
that ny Conſcience drove me to't, whether I wou'd or 
not. 

Bel. Why, what haſt done? 

Will. Why, Sir, this Man moſt fortunately overheard your 
Direction to that wicked Inſtrument Mrs. Jeet, and 
touch'd by Conſcience for his Concern in what might happen, 
diſcovered the vile Plot to me; and this was the Occaſion, 
which your Jealouſy and Paſſion has ſo far miſtaken, of my 
Concealment, 

Bel. Ha Is this Truth? 

Arn. Yes, indeed it is, and if your Honour pleaſes, I'll take 
my Bible-oath on'c. | 

Bel. Well, leave us. (Exit Arnold.) Heav'ns! what an 
Eſcape I've had from Rage and violent Defire ; to think upon 
it, is looking down a Precipice, from whence to have fallen, I 
muſt have cruſh'd mvſelf, and all beneath me. 

Will. I find he's mov'd, I hope with juſt Remorſe. 

Bel. And then this honeſt Man! How has my ungovern'd 
Paſſion injur'd him, who has ſnatch'd me {cm the Depih of 
Guilt? How can I look on him ? 

Will. Sir— | 
Bel. Mr. Williams, I wou'd ack your Pardon, but that I 
am too well convinced what I have done won't bear Excule - 
Therefore— 

Will. No more of that, Sir; as all the Merit of what Pre 
done, is in the Deed itſelf, fo your Contrition brings with it 
an Excuſe. | 

Bel. Thou excellent Man! What do I owe thee for thy ho- 
neſt Help ? Not leſs than if you'd ſnatcht me from the Hands 
of Death : Nay, I was dead to Virtue ; but thus recover'd, [ 
muſt repent---but firſt I mult repair, or elſe my Penitence de- 
ceives myſelf, and is but Mockery to Heaven. (Pauſes.) It ſha'l 
be ſo----Mr. Williams, as you have been ſo great an Inſtrument 
of my growing Happineſs, I know your honeſt Nature cannot 
be more rewarded, than by compleating what you have fo ge- 
nerouſly begun. , 

Will. How mean you, Sir ? 

Bel. There's now no Way lef: me to make atnends for all the 
Wrongs Pve done the virtuous Pamela, but by making her 
eternally my own. | | 

Will. Sir, [applaud your Reſolution, and may Heaven make 
you happy. 

Bel. It will not fail—my Heart too prompts me to it And 
then her Beauty, and tranſcendent Innocence, are a large Eaui- 
valent to Wealth and Title, and far outweigh their Worth. 

F In 
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In lawleſs Pleaſures ſunk, to Virtue blind, 

Thy friendly Care has rais'd my ſinking Mind: 
No more, by wild impetuous 'Tempelts toſt, 
With Horror now, I view the fatal Coaſt ; 
By gentle Gales, my calmer Paſſions move, 

My Pilot, Thou; my Harbour, virtuous Love. 


End of the Fourth AF, 
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A Grove before Belvile's Houſe. 


Enter old Andrews. 


ITHER I am deceiv'd, or younger is the Priſon that 

confines my Pamela | I ſcarce have Strength to reach it, 
and when 1 have, my Age and Circumſtances bring but Smal! 
Aſſiſtance — And who, alas! will ſide with injur'd Po- 
. verty againſt rich Oppreſſion ! Suppole I have recourſe 
to Mr. Belvile himſelf, and upon my Knees beg him to reſ- 
tore my Daughter to her unhappy Father lf this im- 
petuous Fire of wanton Youth has not wholly conſum'd his 
Honour and Humanity, my Tears and Age perhaps may 
prove ſucceſsful Pleaders, and all be fav'd from Ruin ! The 
Thought tranſports my Soul, and gives freſh' Vigour to my 
wearied Body Here comes one may give me farther 
Information. 


Enter Countryman. 

What a plague does that old Fellow there, 'tis no Road 
I'm ſure, and none but Rogues wou'd make it one —!I loft 
ſome Sheep hereabouts, laſt Midſummer was two Years, and 
ten to one but this is the Man that ftole em Ecod 1 
don't like his Looks, and had 1 my Gun with me, I'd venture 
to ſhoot at em without Examination, I would—but Til be 
ſharp and find 'en out. 


* 
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Adr. Pray, honeſt Friend, is this the Road to Mr. Belvile's 
Houle. 

Count. (Stares him in the Face and whiſtles) Eh. 

Andr. Is that Mr. Belvile's Houſe, Friend? 

Count. Wliy do you think m Fool enough to tell you ? 
Eh? 

Andr. You have Humanity enough, I hope, to inform a 
Stranger, without being guilty of Folly ? 

Count. I won't tell you for all that! I am ſharp, mun— 
You'll not get any thing from ne, I can tel! you bur hat 
But pray you now, what may you want with 'Squi.e Bel- 
vile's Houſe ? 

Andr. i want particular Buſineſs there. 

Count. I don't doubt it and every Rogue may have the 
ſame Buſineſs there for aught I know. 

Andr. I neyer was us'd to ſuch Language. 

Count. Noa! Then you never had your Deſerts before 
—He ! he! 

Andr You miſtake me, Friend, indeed—Tho [ appear poor 
and unhappy, yet / am honeſt. e*p3. 

Count. Ecod ! and fo he is I warrant him, may I be hang'd 
if I have not brought Tears into the Old 'en's Eye 
I'm ſorry I have been ſo harſh— Pray you don't take 
to Heart my Merriment Im forry I've wrong'd you, 
Father; but there are Rogues about, and I am a fort of 
a Deputy-Keeper to the *Squire, and examine all ſuſpicious 
Perſons. 

And. Pray, honeſt Friend, ſhew me the Houſe, for my 
Buſineſs with Mr. Belvile is very urgent. 

Count. Ay, but be it as urgent as it will, you'll find it 
hard Work to get him from the Bulineſs he's about ; there's 
a tight Laſs in the Caſe, and the *Squire is young and love- 
ſome, and when a keen Stomach falls to good Meat, 'twill 
be hard to get him from it, till his Belly's full you know. 

Andr. Oh! my Fears! Pray explain yourſelf. 

Count. Why you muit know—Tou're old enough to hold 
your Tongue, if 1 ſhould tell you? 

Ard r. You may depend upon me. 

Count. The young Squire has been deeply ſmitten with 
one of his own Maids, an all as he cou'd ſay or do, the 
Wench kept her own till yeſterday. 

Andr. And what of Yeſterday ? 

Count, Why all was over I ſuppoſe, by the great Change; 
for ſhe has thrown away her home-ſpun Country-dreſs, and 
is as fine as an Emprels ; (a bad Sign let me tell you) and he 

2 has 
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has thrown away his melancholy Humour, and is as skittiſl. 
as a Colt— but ſhe'll tame him, eh! eh 

Andr. Enough— Farewel my Life and Cares— Pamela“s 
un4one ! I'm no more. [Sinks in his Arms. 

Count. What a murrain! is the Man out of his Senſeg! 
what! old Friend! you are not dead ſure! I ſhall be brought 
into a fine Quandary here, an he dies without telling ſome- 
body, I have not murder'd him—Hold ye, his Breath comes 
and goes, there's Hopes yet. 

AHuodr. When ſhall I be at Ref? Can I ſurvive my Daugh- 
ter's Infamy ? All gracious Heav'n ! let me not linger thus 

Count. There's ſomething preſſes him mightily ; pray riſe, 
Matter, and let me take you to the Hall, and get you ſome- 
thing to comfort you— Pray do— 

Andr. All Help is vain, 'tis Death alone can give me 
Peace; but I accept your kind Afiiſtance. ( ra/jes bim) If 
Age and Wretchednels delerve Compaſton, your Charity 
is well beſtow'd. 

Count. I never was ſo mov'd and terrify'd in all my Life. 

Andr. Pray, Friend, direct me thither; and yet I dread to 
ſee her! But muſt on, for Doubt but more perplexes and 
diſtracts my feeble Mind; if ſhe is ruin'd, 7 ſhall not long 
endure the Pain of thinking her Virtue was the laſt and on- 
ly Prop of my declining Age, and both mutt fink together. 

SS [Exeuxt, 
Enter Pamela. 
Pam. Now, Pamela, guard well thy Mind; let not this 
ſudden, this amazing Turn of thy detpairing Fortune the 

ompous Height to which thou art rais'd — thro? gorgeous 
22 let 'em not throw upon thy former State a dark'ning 
Veil to hide its View— left Inſolence and Pride ſhould ba 
niſh gentle Gratitude and fair Humility. 


Enter Mrs. Fewkes 
Jeuk. Good-morrow, dear Madam Well, if his 
Honour had cole out of the Drawing-Room, on a Birth- 
Night, Vil dete him to have brought home ſuch a Preſence 
for the Hcad of his Table — ſuch delicate white and red! 
ſuch an Air! ſuch— | 
Paz. Forbear - not fondly hope to throw a Gloſs upon 
your former Conduct, by only changing Hands with Vice, 
and ſubſtituting in the Place of purpos'd Ruin, hateful F lat- 
tery. | | 
Fewk.. Let me intreat your Ladyſhip to believe, whatever 
I have done was more thro? Fear of disobeying his Honous, 
than any vicious Diſpoſition. 


Pam. 
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Pam. The moſt vicious Diſpoſition is want of Fear in dil- 
-beying Heaven; and can there riſe a ſtronger Proof of 
ſuch a Want, than impiouſly attempting to draw others in to 
violate its ſacred Laws? 

Fewk. Dear Madam, the whole Service of my Life to 
come, ſhall be devoted to deſerve your Ladyſhip's Forgive- 
nefs— 

Pam. We'll wave this Subject ſor the preſent ; and be af 
ſur'd, no proper Clemency from me ſhall be ever wanting 
that your future Cunduct may deterve. 

Fewk. I humbly thank your Ladyſhip— has your Lady- 
ſhip any Commands ? 

Pam. IJ have this Requeſt — that henceforth you decline 
beftowing Titles I have neither Right or Inclination to— 
Supper muſt be deferr'd an Hour, beyond the uſual Time, 
for the Coming of Sir S:mon Darrford and his Family, whom 
Mr. Belvile is gone to invite. | 


Fewk. I ſhall obſerve, Madam, 7 [ Exit, 


Enter Arnold. 

Arr. Odshceart' Madam! here's Lady Davers and her 
Nephey come—ſhe's in a main Heat— and ask'd for you, 
Madam, as tho? ſhe were in a deſperate Paſſion. 

Pam. Ha '—I thank you tor this Notice. Fohn— Con- 
duct her in, Exit Arnold. 
This ſomewhat ruffles me - wou'd Mr. Bel vile were at home! 
I dread this haughty Women's Taunts— I think twere beſt 
to avoid her, till his Return— But wherefore ſhou'd I fear— 
the Guilty only fear; my Innocence is my Guard, which, 
if I had loſt, Shame, as well as Fear, indecd might juſtly 
have alarm'd me. | 


Enter Lady Davers and Smatter. 

L. Dav. Protect us in the Name of Vanity, what have 
we here? am I awake ? Oh! I ſhall ſwoon ! 

Pam. I am proud, Madam, of the Honour of ſeeing your 
Laiyſhip. 

L. Dav. Oh ſupport me [ Leaning upon Smatter, 

Smat. Rat me, Madam, but I am debilitated wich Sur- 
priſe, equal to your Ladyſhip's. 
Dam. Is not your Ladyſtip well? 

L. Dav. Well, no! I have the Vapours to Extravagance. 

Pam. Shall 1 order your Ladyſhip any thing? 

L, Dav. Order any thing ! and why noc fetch it thy 
ſelf, Mrs. Pert! 
Fam. I bop'd, Madam, paying my Duty here might be 
more agreeable. L. Dav. 
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L. Dav. No. if thou wou'lt have me recover, remove 
thyſelf in the Name of Decency, I conjure thee, 

Pam. I am forry, Madam, I ſhou'd Occaſion this Diſor- 
der—[i] retire, [ Going 

L. Dav. Stay ! 

Smat. Ay, ay, I beſcech your Lordſhip let her ſtay, for 
now | have recover'd my firſt Blaſt of Aſtoniſhment, let me 
periſh, but Pl] ſupply the Want of Salvolatile and Hartſhorn 
for yourLadyſhip with a few Strokes of Wit and Humour upon 
this exotie Figure—Hearkee, Child, prithee do us the Favour 
of taking a turn or two crols the Room, that we may arrive at 
fome Degree of Certainty, whether or no thou art the identical 
little Pammy, formerly ſo famous for thy mellifluous Structures 
of modern "Tarts and Cheeſecake: ? | 

Pam. I am ſorry, Sir my Merit, or your Capacity, is fo 
extremely ſlender, I can't be remember'd for any thing 
more meritorious. 

L. Dav. Aſtoniſhing Infolence ! I'm out of Patience! why 
thou gew-gaw Idiot, doit thou imagine the fine Trappings 
Belv. has trick'd thee up in—or the arrogant Pride of becom- 
ing his Miſtrek—give thee a Pretence to this ſaucy Liberty 
with his Relations? 

Pam. Madam, equally abhor the Thought of either, and 
wiſh this youug Gentleman was as nearly related to Mr, Bel- 
vile in his Senſe of Decency and good Manners, as he is by 
Blood or Marriage 

Smat. Well, throughout the whole Race of female Delin- 
quenes, henceforth Pl eternally celebrate the non-pareil Aſſur- 
ance of kept Abigail, 

Pam. Remember, Sir, this wanton Licence with my Cha- 
rafter and Reputation, equally reflects upon Mr. Bel- 
vile", 

Smat, Now that, Child, is what I can't fo readily compre- 
hend —becauſe, you mult know, we young Fellows think our 
Reputation's as little concern'd in debauching every Girl we 
like, as in beating every Drawer er Hackney-Coachman we 
do not like. [ Apart to her. 

Pam, Shameleſs and abandon'd Principles“ 

Smat. Ay, that may be, but they are the Principles of 
moſt of the ſmart young Fellows in Town. | 
Pam Bur know, Sir, they are ſuch as Mr. Belvile's Honour 

and good Senſe deteſts, and loaths. 

L. Dav. What, what, Madam, are you pleas d to inſinuate 
relating to Mr. Belvile's Senſe and Honour —good Mrs. For- 
ward, none of thy Works of Superogation, that is, to come 
down to the Level of thy Underſtandiug, don't * in 

eſence 
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Defence of his Honour, till you have a better Right, and are 
properly call'd upon; thy Underſtanding, Child, as well as 
thy Perſcn, is in Maſquerade, 

Smat. Dear Lady Davers, you never were more out in 
your Life — the Deſign of Maſquerades is to conceal Per- 
tons, you know—=Now Pammy's Dreſs is quite the contrary, 
for it very plainly diſcovers who ſhe is, and what ſhe is—Ha, 
Na, ha 

Pam. Why, Sir, what am I? 

Smat. As fine a Woman as &'er my Eyes beheld; by ail 
that's exquiſite, Tom Belvile's a moſt happy Mortal, or may 
I ſuffer Annihilation. 

Pam. Sir— 

L. Day. Pretty Dear! Pll aſſure you it has got a Spirit with 
its fine Cloath—what are you painted too, Cherubim? Gzds 
my life! *tis very necefſary—you'll be pale aud ſickly by-and- 
by—Qualms, Qualms; my Dear, will ſoon fetch out the 
Ruddineſs ot your Check:—l beg ten tacuiand Pardons—the 
Roles I wou'd lay. 

Smat. Upon my Soul, Lady Davers, I think Pammy has 
a very pretty Fancy; I never au Cloaths more Alamode in 
my Life ; the Colour, Silk, and Trimmings. quite genteel— 
white, white, you know, is quite apropos for Pammy, and 
emblematical —ha, ha, ha! 

L. Dav. Ay, ay, the Virgin Colour— I always thought 
Pamela would die a Vettal— ſhe's a very Martyr to Virtue, 
and the very Picture of Purity— 

Smat. Oh fort bien—fort bien Madam— 

Pam. This Treatment is inſupportable. 


[Burſting into Tears, going. 


Enter Belvzle. 

Belv. My Pamela in Tears ? what has diſturb'{ mv Love? 

Smat. Why you muſt know, Sir, my Lady here, and J, 
being enlighten'd with the Brilliancy of Pammy's Figure, 
have been ſomewhat ſprightly in our Remarks upon her 
Tranimuration — and ſhe, poor Thing, not us'd to that Spi- 
rit in Converſing, had no other Hope to extinguiſh the 
Fire of our Raillery, but by Tears— ha, ha, ha 

Belv. What you term Raillerv—l find was Inſolence; 
for, all thy poor Attempts toward Wit, her ſlighteſt Breath 
had blaſted in their Birth. 

L. Dav. Brother, Brother, — I am forry to find my 
Relations are thus treated with Contempt for this worthleſ 

Be/v. Hold, Madam — By Heaven! the Worth of half 
your Sex, weighed in the Ballance againſt her's, is light and 
inconiderable— L. Das, 
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L. Dau. O doubtleſs, Sir, the Worth of a favourite Mi 
ſtreſs is ineſtimable, in the Opinion of her Admirer, at 
leaſt while the deluding Bait of Novelty continues, and the 
Nymph's adorable Charms remain in Bloom, and unfaded. 

Belv. Tho' Female Envy mutt allow the perſonal Charms of 
Pamela, yet the Beauties of her Mind fo far exceed em, they 
ſtand in Rivalſhip with the molt Correct and truly Elevated 
of our. Sex. 

L. Dav. Ves, yes, ſhe has given Elevated Proofs indeed of 
a prodigious Correct Mind, in chooſing rather to make you 
Guardian of her Honour and Innocence, than keep Poſleflion 
cf em herſelf. 

Belv. She has, Madam, in the juſteſt Senſe, male me 
Guardian of her Honour, I am her Husband. 

L. Dav. Husband! 

Belv. Ves, Madam, and prouder of the Name, than all 
— empty Pomp that Fortune, Birth, or Title can be- 

ow. 

Smat. Sir, I go Poſt from London To- morrow Morning ; 
do you choole Lodgings in Moortields, Chelſea. or Bednal- 
Green 

Belv. Hence, thou Trifler. 

Smart. Raving by Endymion! and poſitively may be mil- 
chievous, therefore tis prudent to withdraw, till his Fit cools, 
egad. (Aſide) (Exit) 

During this Time Lady Davers appears greatly 
diſorder'd, and views Famela with great An- 
ger and Contempt—fits down, takes out a Smel- 
ing bottle, then a Snuff box. 

Pam. My Preſence, Sir, I perceive, but more increaſes 
the Indignation, Lady Davers is thus ſuddenly alarm'd with; 
therefore beg Leave to withdraw, leaſt / preyent a Reconcili- 
ation I mult ardently defire. . 

Bely. Your Prudence and good Senſe have only prevented 
my Requeſt—thar you might not be diſturb'd with her out- 
rageous Inſolence and Pride—Pll wait on you in the Garden 


immediately, my Life. 


(Leading her to the Door) 
Exit Pam. 
L. Dav. What! is ſhe gone? you did well to ſend her 
out of the Way—for by the Infamy ſhe throws upon our 
Blood — I—I— 
Bely. . Ceaſe your idle Threats Virtue and Innocence and 
Luſtre to the nobleſt Blood. 
L. Dav Your Part on't wants Meekneſs and Humility—they 


wou'd make you New- like me; this lovely Creature's Me. 
11. 
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rie, as it ſtands enrich'd by Nature, is regardJieſs of the Gifts 


of Accident or Fortune. 

L. Dav. Provoking Folly, and do you real!y imagine, Sir, 
this pretty Romantic Encomium upon Nature, and her fiddle- 
taddle Giſts, will make any Atonement for the eternal Ble- 
miſh thrown on the Honour of our Name and Family. 

Bel. I well know you have been fatally mitled, by too 
many Precedents, to conclude Pride and Haughtineſs, the 
chief Characteriſtics of Name and Family. 

L. Dav. Yes, Sir, I ſhall to far perſevere in that Error — 
never meanly to acknowledge as my Relation any mean piti- 
tul— 

Belv. By Heaven! if you but whiſper one the lighteſt 
Accent may reflect on her, | have thought fit to ſhare my 
Name and Fortune with, that Moment is the laſt you ever 
ſhall be call'd, or even temember'd as a Sifter—Farewell. 

(Gerng.) 

L. Dav. Stay, I conjure you (burſting into Tears) Alas 
my Brother, you too ſeverely load me with the Charge 
ot Pride— while thus, behold ! your warm Concern, and 
ſharp Reſentment, ſubducs its utmolt Force, and change to 
Tendernets its boaſted Strength. 

Bel. Prithee no more, I am convinced thoſe Violences of 
Temper, that ſo frequently break out, are more contracted 
by Habit and ill Example, than any natural Tendency in 
your Diſpoſition ; and be aſſur'd, my Dear, when you are 
thoroughly acquainted with Pamela's great Worth and Me- 
rit, you will readily contets I have the faireſt ProſpeR for a 
conſiderable Series of focial Happineſs, the chief Blefling of 
the married State. 

L. Dav. I have, as weh as you, a very high Opinion of 
Pamela's Merit Y et— 

Bel. Beware of a Relapſe, let me entreat you, follow het 
into the Garden, and now your Paſſion ſomewhat ſubſides, I 
am convinc'd the Force of her good Senſe, and winning Al- 
2 in conveying that Senle, will quickly baniſh your 
falſe Punctilio's of Birth and Family. 

L. Dav. It they ſhou'd fail, the tender Wiſhes I muſt ever 
have, to hold a Place in your Atteiuns, ſhall benceforth go- 
vern all my Thoughts. (Exit. 


Enter Arnold. 
Arn. May it pleaſe your Honour, Maſter Andrew: is 
without, and preffes very hard to fee your Honour. 
Bel. Ha! Mr. Andrews“ admit him immediately. [Exzt. 
Arn.] This good old Man, no doubt, is come with a heavy 
8 anxious 
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anxious Heart, apprehenſive of his Daughter's Ruin, 'twere 
beſt I think to leave the Pleaſure of undeceiving him to her, 
becauſe "twill fo agreeably encreaſe the Joy. 


Enter Andrews. 

Good Mr. Andrews, your Servant; I am extremely glad 
to ſee you. 

Andr. I thank you, Sir— Pardon my Impatience, Sir— 
where is my Child? 

Bel. I believe i'th' Garden. 

Andr. She's well, I hope? 

Bel. O! never better gay as the Spring, and beautiful 
as ever. 

Andr. I am not ſolicitous to know in what Condition the 
Beauty of her Perſon ſtands, provided that of her Mind is 
ſtill perſerving unblemiſh'd. 

Bel. Sure, Mr. Andrews, you don't imagine ſhe has any 
Examples in my Family to corrupt it ? 

Andr. I hope there are not, Sir, but pardon me, if the 
fond Tears of an indulgent Father ſtruggle againſt that 
Hope, and guſh with ſilent Anguiſh from my Eyes. (Vecping. 

Bel. Twere cruel longer to continue him under this 
Anxiety who waits there? 


Enter Arnold. 
Let Pamela know I deſire to ſee her. 
Arn. She and Lady Davers, Sir, are here [Exit 


Enter L. Davers and Pamela. 
Bel. Here's a Stranger, Pamela 
Pam. My Father ! (Running to him and Eneeling. 
Andr. (Turning from her) Wou'd 1 were not. 
Pam. Alas! what mean you, Sir ? 
And. View thy own ſumptuous Dreſs 
felt my Meaning. 
Pam. Oh! my lov'd Father, baniſh your Fears, nor think 
— Daughter's Innocence the hateful Barter for this coſtly 
abit; tis made the Purchaſe, not the Exchange; for know, 
this worthy Gentleman, won by my conſtant Firmnefs to the 
virtuous Principles your Seele carly taught me, has 
rais'd me juſtly to the Honour of his Bed; I am his Wife. 
Audr. How ſhall my declining Strength ſupport this ſudden 
Food of Joy: O my Child, my Child! 
(Weeping, and embracing her) 
Belv. ls not the Power of thus rewarding virtuous Truth, 
my Siſter, the nobleſt Pride the Heart can boaſt, 


and tell thy 


L. Dav. 
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L. Dav. Believe me, Brother, I want no Argument to en- 
force its Truth. : 

Andr. My Surpriſe and Joy too long prevent my Gratitude. 
—O worthy Sir, what Words, what Thoughts ſufficiently 
CAN pay 

Belv, The ampleſt Payment is the Bleſſing of that honelt 
upright Heart upon his happy Union. 

(Takes Pamela by the Hand, and both End.) 

Andr. Spare me this Confulion, Sir ; receive it in my 

Wiſhes, I have not Words. 
(Nang cm, ard turning away) 


Enter Smatter with a Paper. 

Smat. Ha, ha, ha by Atræa and her Scales, ha, he, h1 ' 
the drolleſt and moſt conſummate Piece of Jultice, ha, ha, ha! 
the Goddeſs, Madam, [to Pam. ] points you out as her peculiar 
Favourite; for ſhe has not only wrought the Confuſion of 
your inveterate Enemy, but alio the Converſion of your moſt 
devated humble Servant. 

Belv. What mean you, Sir ? 

Smat, Why, in the firlt Pia ce, Sir, a worthy Gentleman, by 
giving me the molt prevailing as well as picaling Detail of this 
Lady's amiable Conduct and Qualities, has made me a fincere 
Convert to Women of Honour and Virtue—And thi: Pave, 


Sir, this Paper, left by your Valet de Chambre, CS a» ?, 


will humourouſfly de'cribe the Puniſhment ſo iuttly inſlict d on 
that venerable Matron Madamoiſelle Farb os, 
Bely. Pray oblige us, Sir, With reading it. 
(Here Smatter read, the Letier. 


My dear charmante Wife, 


18 4 you dis Lettre, to let a you know you ji! never 
fee me any more, upon my Vard— I &2 conf; T have m 1” 
rie with you, and auct, 7 ts confeſs dat de Marriage i: ® 
grande Engagement ; but I no tink dere is great Mal t 
break de grande Engagement, wen it is very apropos 
have told a you, plafieurs forts, dat you had great Beau: t 25 
Temtation about you ; which, ex verite, was your Mone 
And now I have got dat in my Palſiſi on, de re of M1 
Jes may allon au Diable. Dat is more French Poli- 
tigue for you. I have a very good Wife in my own Coun trYy 
and tirt-en little pretty Enfans, all Iike miſe f, which your 
7:0d Guinea ſal make alive fort bien: [f you can perſaas” 
eny great Fool tc marie you vidout , Portion, you have mY 
G 2 Conſen ti” 
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Conſentiment, de tout mon Cour For, ugon my Vard, Ma- 
dam Jewkes, you are a damn'd herettque old V itch, and ar“ 
more proper for Monfteaur de Devil, dan for 


Your tres humble Servitenr, at a Diſtance, 
JACQUES COLEBRAND. 


Bel. I cou'd wiſh this evil Woman's Puniſhment had been 
accompliſh'd, without the Addition of another's Crime. 

Pam. Give me Leave to intercede, ſhe may not, Sir, be 
wholly deſtitute - -leſt Want prevent that Penitencę your 
Clemency may win. 

Bel. How exalted is the Mind prefering Mercy to Re- 
venge 

Enter Mr. Milliam:. 

Sir, that I might contribute as much as poſiible to enlarge 
the Pleaſure ſo general in your Family, I have prepar'd a 
little muſical Entertainment, in which your Neighbours and 
Servants have deſit d to be employ'd as Perfurmers, and they 
now wait your Commands. | 


Bel. Whenever they pleaſe, Mr. 1:11; ams, 


Dance here. 
Sir, I am greatly oblig'd to you, and molt particularly to, in 
becoming the happy Inſtrument of diſcovering ro me the in- 
eſtimable Merit of this lovely Woman, which I had beſore 
too lightly view'd. 


The Indian thus, with wantin Dailiance play d 
O'er the firſ# Diamond, be by Chance furvey'd ; 
But when its hidden Fire, like Day, broke forth, 
And blazing prov'd its fix'd intrinſic Worth, 
Like mc, its latent Beauties he explar'd, 

And wr5at before be prig'd, he then ador d. 
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you go? 
). Say, is our Bard pronounc'd an Aſs or no? 
Or do you wiſely nod your Heads, and cry ſo fo! 
Well, entre nous, I think him ſtrangely dull, 
* A ſenſeleſs, ſtupid, antiquated Fool ! 
ur Was ever ſuch another Blockhead ſeen ! 
To chuſe a Servant for his Heroine ! 
Gad, on our Sex a general vatire's thrown, (own. 
Who love more cheap to part with—what's their 
If this ſhould paſs, all Womankind muſt fear, 
For none will purchaſe, if the Sale's ſo dear. 
Unhappy BzLvirz! What a Wite!---ProteCt her? 
No doubt he'd often have a Curtain-Lecture : 
Beſides, a Girl ſo over-fond of Grace, 
Might be devout in an improper Place; 
n And pour forth Sermons from her fervent Mind, 
-- When the poor Man's quite otherwiſe inclin'd. 
re I promiſe you, I've try d my utmoſt Art, 
To wipe theſe muſty Tenets from his Heart ? 
But he's reſolv'd to give the World the Lye, 
And like his Pa ux v, conquer Vice or die. 
So let him fall; unhappy, little Bays /! 
But firſt T1] tell you what the Ninny ſays. 
He knew his Judges and he wiſh'd to find, 
A Theme might juſtly pleaſe a Britiſb mind 
A Tale, which Albion's Sons might deign to hear, 
And without ſhame, let fall the pitying Tear. 
It then theſe well meantScenes havePower t'impart 
One Moment's Pleaſure ta the virtuous Heart; 
If humble Truth and Innocence can move 
Your ſouls, like BELVILE's to reward and love, 
His artleſs muſe in after-Times ſhall ſing 
Theſe noble Topics on a bolder Wing; 
And the warm ſpark your breath has help'd to raiſe 
Collect its fires, and mount into a Blaze. 
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